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author, upon his return to England, was 
not a little surprised at being shown the following, 
luhich appeared during his absence in the London 
papers as a telegram from the seat of ivar : — - 



'■ I regret to amioiiiite the deith of one of my 
colleagues. Heit Legge, Special Correspondent of 

the , was shot thvough tlie head at Saarbrucken 

on tlie and of August, I received the news from tivo 
KngUsh officers." — frffiri the War CiirresftiHdiiicc if Ike 
VIESNA Old Press, August, 1870. 
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CHAPTER I. 

From London to Cologne — "Abut le Prutse!" — An Uaambitionf 
CorrBBpondont — In Prnasian Temtorj — The Fortificntioni aenv 
Vetylers — Firat Blood !— AppearaaCB of ProBBiB-n Troops — 
Scenea along tha Itailwaj — " IHe Wncht an Rhehi!" 
Patriotio Fraulein — Bntlmaiajca of the German Soldiers. 

THE war between France and Prussia, which 
waa officially declared on the 18th of July, 
1870, bronght into requisition the services of a 
host of gentlemen, who, appointed to record in 
the newspapers the movements of the armies for 
the benefit of the public, lost no time in getting 
to the scene of hostihties. I received my com- 
mission to act aa Special Correspondent for 

on the 23rd of July, almost a week after 

the declaration of the war; and on the 25th of 
that month I left Charing Cross railway station 
for Dover, having fii'st obtained a Foreigu-ol 
passport — a document absolutely necessary 
those troubled times. It was a hot summer, 
morning when I drove to the station through ths' 
quiet London streets. Tlie Bvm aVotfc ^a^a. ■&. -&« 
of biae sky; the perfume oi t\ie Sm"«&'C's,''vci-'i>^'^', 
*den Market was waitei \)y 'CHie X^*^"^ ^''^' 
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into the Strand ; the platform of the station ' 
crowded with people waiting for the departure of 
thf Continental train ; ajid, as I entered a carriage 
with my arms and pockets faU of newspapers, I 
pondered upoa the appearance of the stations at 
Cologne, at Cohlentz, at Bingen, and at Mayencc, 
that glorious morning. My destination ivas -the 
head-quarters of the Prussian army, wheresoever 
they might be ; the route primarily being DoTer,' 
Calais, Brussels, Cologne. There was no escite-< 
ment en voyage to Brussels, The beach at Dover 
was dotted by a few loungers who had strolled 
down to see the Calais and Ostend boats start ; 
and I found Calais as dull and picturesque as 
ever. There were the same fishing-boats moored 
alongside the quay, the same sentinels pacing upi 
and down the ramparts, the same broken-EngHsh' 
speaking gentry at the railway station ; but as to 
war, or preparations for war, nothing was to h& 
seen. In some of the shop windows were highly- 
coloured caricatures of Comit Bismarck, and 
others representing Prussian soldiers in position^ 
of great abasement ; and when I walked rouni 
the market-place I was greeted by a group oi 
small boys with the cry, "A bas le Pmsac .' 'I 
though I was no more a Prussian than ar 
Otaheitan or Ojibbeway Indian. The hotels wera 
empty, all the visitors having left in view of thi 
coming conflict ; and the proprietors spent their 
dij-s and iiighta in iamenting their hard fa.te, anf 
^^crathig those who had caused tlie -wm. 

ached Brassela in the evcBiiig, aci ^^"^ 



The Prelhninarlis of War. 



■pEold Be^iau capital i?w JHc ; it was ths 
I%Btival of Saint Somebody, and the streets wers 
decked with flags and tniiraphal arches, and all 
■were taking their pleasure. 

Nothing like war so far. 

Oa the platform of the railway station I en- 
countered a gentleman who announced himself aa 
the correspondent of a London evening paper. 

" I suppose you, like myself, are hurrying to 
the front?" I observed. "When do you expect 
to catch up the army?" 

" No," be replied ; " I am not so ambitious as 
that. I shall be Hatiafied if I can get to Cologne." 

" But you win see nothing there," I ventured 
to remark. 

" Oh yes," he answered. " Cologne is fall of 
soldiers ; great excitement ; proper place to go to ; 
can't do better, I assure you." 

On the following morning I left Brussels for 
Cologne, and, as the incidents fw ro»to were note- 
wortliy, inasmuch as they brought me en face with 
I portion of the German armies, I transcribe from 
my note-book some of the most interesting. 

It was after leaving the junction station o 
Verviers that I saw the preliminaries of war. At 
l^erriers you leave France and Belgium behind, 
md get on Prussian territory. The mail carriages 
Uaplay the eagle of King William's country, every 
lignal-post and tolegraph-polo is painted black and 
rblte, and you hear for the first time during the 
JArggf the la]}, gutteral Germau -wftTfts ^law^^ 
^^^tg-langed guards ami poYteta. 
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after leaving Verviers, its handsome huffii crowded 
■witb travellers, amongst whom were many English, 
foitifications cut in the solid rock, which extendi 
for a long distance to the left of the railway, anct 
hig gims, Just showing their noses through thw 
loopholes, compete for admiration with a very 
English-looking country — cuttings bedecked with 
wild flowers common in Berkshire and Surrey ( 
meadow lands of which a Lincolnshire yeoman! 
might well he proud ; and pine forests whose 
gloomy shadows only serve to bring up more dis- 
tinctly the beauties of the landscape. At Aachen 
I saw "first blood" drawn by a Frenchman. 
There is excellent raspberry brandy to be had ai 
Aachen station ; of this a Frenchman and k 
Prussian had gotten too much, and at the end ol 
their potations they fought with patriotic ardoui 
for twenty minutes, until the Prussian, whose noat 
^ was bloody, and whose eyes were of the hue of thg 

Ieloe, gave in amid the jeera of his fellows. A 
quarter of an hour after leaving Aachen we cam* 
Upon a sight which made all our hearts heal 
(juicker, for it wari the uprising of the curtais 
behind which pre^ arations were making for th( 
great drama of War ! Drawn up a short distance 
from the railway was a squadron of Prussian 
Hussars — splendid fellows, in blue uuiform, an( 
admirably mounted. At the nest station w< 
stopped parallel with a train full of troops, an( 
the spectacle so affected a pretty Fraulein in ou: 
^^rringe that she leaned out ol vfinAo'w aiiiNsos? 
^^^bniullterebicf excitedly to tbc soldaten, ^^la 
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turn cheered lier lustily. Tlie Fi'aulein's eyes 
were wet with teara when she sat iIo'ati, and she 
was particularly engaged for the nest hour in 
reading a zeitung, which completely hid her face. 
Between Aachen and Cologne there was the 
greatest excitement, for we were now fairly in a 
country whose inhabitants were in the midst of 
war preparations. Ghding quieldy hy a factory 
town where there is a vcritahlo hit of black country 
scenery, reminding one of Wolverhampton or 
Dudley, we pull up at Eechweiler, to find ourselvea 
surrounded by soldiers, who are almost concealed 
in an immense cloud of tobacco smoke, for every- 
body smokes in Germany, save the priests, who 
would also faniee if they dared to. A ati-ange 
scene, and a characteristic one. Fritz has hia 
arms round Wilhelm's neck, and is bidding him 
cheer up ; several viUage girls have come to the 
station to see their sweetheai'ts off ; even the good 
clergyman of the place is there amougst the men, 
whom, as children, he christened ; and who, if . 
tliey he so lucky as. to escape the bullet, and 
shrapnel, and grenade of the Franaozens, will 
return to their beloved birthplace, to die, perchance, 
at a gi-cen old age, and be buried with their 
fathers in the little churchyard whoru the tall 
grass waves mournfully over many a grave marked 
hy the plain cross which is common to both 
Catholic and Lutheran. On the other side of the 
line, in a train crowded with soldiers, they are 
^gag ing " Die Wacht avi Ulieiti ! " uu-aft^ -jwa. t-soia 
^Hk^<^ them going anyv(\iei:e\iu\. Vo'Oo.t^'^H^H 
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I :i fl 

Ob tie Trail of the PraSBum Armies — Cologno nnd ita Fortificationa 
—War Fealins— Tlio First LnsiBretli : the BoXle GurienicA — 
Going to the Frontier— The Stndents and the Soldifrs— TLfl 
GdrmtmB in London aud the Wnr^A Daj of Thantagiying — 
Bpeeittl Jtfnss at the Dam, Cologne- — Proclomationa on the Walla 
—The Bridge of Boats. 

I POUND Cologne station throngeiT with soldiers, 
and the gooti townsfolk suffering from a 
sharp attack of war fcTcr. They apprehended an 
onslaught upon their city. The Prench were at 
Forbach, and there was a rumour that they in- 
tended to march to Cologne, or sail down the 
Hhine in their gun-hoats ! Preparations were at 
once made to defend the town. The fortifications 
were inspected and ordered to be increased ; the 
lumbering old cannon were cleaned and generally 
farbished up ; the trees around the city walls were 
all cut down, so that they might not interfere 
with the cannon fire when the eiiemy should 
arrive ; and it was even feared that the beautiful 
jjublic gardens would have to be despoiled, and 
the charming country houses in the siiburbs 
destroyed, on account of the hincb'ance which 
they would offer to the cannonade from inside the 
walls. Nothing but war was talked about. In a 
very practical way the inhabitants set about their 
self-impoBeA task of assisting the soldaten, and 

Kjatfvidiag them with provisions ani ci^Ms. 
train brought in thousania ol 6\|\V.a4 
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M Wai' Pf^araHons at Coidgne, \ 

■elmetecl, Wae-tuniced men, all a-hnngered ai 
^thirst after their long journey. Lndiea ai 
gentlemen — profoaaional men and ahop-keepers- 
all who had a few thalers to bestow upon tl 
lefenders of the Fatherland — waited the arrii 
the soldier-trains ; waited with baskets choH 

itb butter-hrod, kasc, schinken, red wine, a 

igara ; and when the trains came in it w 
marvelloua how quickly all these good things we 
disposed of. They have tremendous appetiti 

10 German soldaten, and their capacity for drinl 

ig is ilhmitable. 
I am afraid to guess at the quantity of sc/maj 

id wine, and beer, imbibed by them daily 

leir way to the frontier ; and as to the nombfl 
if cigars, and the amount of tahac they smoki 

-that would require the ability of the calculatia 

ly to solve ! 
Besides the townspeople, the studenta who @ 

leir preparatory education at Cologne, befo^ 
passing through the more severe ciirriculmn i 
Bonn, Keh], Jena, Heidelberg, and Leipzic, tbrs 
their books on one side, and hastened to plac 
their services at the disposal of the town author 
ties, for the distribution of food to the soldierE 
Subscriptions for purchasing lint and oth6 
necessaries were opened, and the Salle Ourzenie. 
(concert saloon) was converted into a " Lazareih^ 
for the reception of the wounded. This was some* 
thing more than sentiment, a qimHty of which 
the Germans are eaiAto ■50'a?,e%?.'axi.-rasS*as.'isxs&KS3^- 
the kindling ot V\ia!t -e^\.-i\Q'ws. ^^^aa-^ 
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once lighted, never went out, and which carried 
the armies of Germany succeBBfully to Paris. 
The news that the Germans residing in London 
had auLscribed 100,000 thalers (equal to 
£15,000 sterling) in aid of the wounded was 
received at Cologne with great satisfaction, and 
men went from restmiration to resiaumtion pro- 
claiming the good news. Wednesday, the 27th 
of July, was observed throughout Germany as a 
day of prayer and tharikegiving for the victory 
which the Prussians had already obtained at 
Saarbrucken on the previous Saturday, when the 
French were repulsed. There was a special cele- 
bration of the Mass at Cologne Cathedral at nine 
A.M., and I was a spectator of the thanksgiving 
service. The grand old Dom was filled with 
military and civilian worshippers. It was an 
awe-inspiring scene, and one which fixes itself in 
the memory. The magnificent church ; its many 
columns, which, with the rich carving and tracery, 
are like the work of fairy architects; the altar, 
with its huge candles, flowers, and statuettes ; 
the richly-rohed priests ; the acolytes in long red 
cassocks and white surplices ; the citizens, their 
wives, and handsome flaxen-haired daughters ; 
the simple-minded Fraus in neat white caps, and 
bair plaited with esceeding neatness ; the children 
praying before the statues of the Virgin ; the 
little flower-decked space near the choir ; the deep 
diapason of the organ, thundering through the 
y^i space; the melodious voice of t\ie offii;\a.tm.^ 
W^^/ and aboro all the intonalion ol ttiaV. laia,?.^ 



^^r A Thanksgiving Mass. 

^B>nf soldiery, praying to the God of battles to sei 

^H^ihem victory — this was n. Bpectacio which thrilli 

^B'all hearts ! Lookiag around at the GuirasBiers J 

|i their gay uniforms, and the Landwehr, aombrel 

clad, all kneeling side by side that aumr 

ing, expecting at any moment to hear the roU 

the dram, and the trumpet-call to arms, made 

task myself the question, "When the war is ovei 
:and the peace-day festival comes, how many t 
Ihese boy-warriors will answer to the roll 
"When next I saw them, it was on the battle-fiel 
ai Saarbrueken, and Beaumont, and 
Maimed, bleeding, dying, or deatl ! 
Leaving the Dom, I found the people rnn ln'i i 
holiday after mass, as the custom is ; tho street 
were full of all classes, who eagerly read tho new 
posted on the walls ; the caps were crowded, an 
resoanded with patriotic songs ; the ncwspapf 
offices were surrounded ; and all were bent upo 
anything but business. At this time Cologne ws 
in a state of siege, and all the gates were strong] 
guarded. Down by the Bridge of Boats, and tlif 
other handsome bridge over the Ehinei steame] 
and large sailing boats, full of bay, straw, whea 
and oats, were making all speed up the river 
^blenz and Mayence, whithor most of tho store 
rere being dispatched. Many of the ateameri 
carried soldiers and horses ; others 
ghed down to the water's-cdge by the ]ar| 
neces of artillery which they had on boar( 
md fiere was no cessatVon ol "CfifcXt -oiss^esiR 
^■Btream. On the Quay fl.\\ -^wa V'oa'^^ 
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excitement. People came down to see their 
friends off, and nothing but farewells and the 
" rant'arfs .' " of the officera and ^iswc&eia (savs 
offict^TB) were heard. Soldiers hurried down the 
steps iiud across barges to reach the Bteamers, 
and the air was black i\-itb the smoke fr'om twenty 
funnels. Ah tlie boats steamed slowly upwards, 
the people on shore and those on board made the 
place ring with their cheers and songs ; and ere 
many hoiu's had elapsed I found myself and my 
knapsack on one of these same craft, gHding over 
the waters of the Rhine through a dense mist and 



p 



up ike Rhine. 



CHAPTEE UI. 



From CnlognB to Mayence— The PruBBina Troops on thcSliipo—l 
" PrinsaaBin voa Pronaaen"— CobleQE— TLfl FoitreBB of Ehn 
licoitaloiu — Tho Movement of Troopa— DifGculties of getting 

llie Rhioe— Tbe Pontoon Bridge at MainE— ArriTal of TroopS| 

^^K The CanflB of the War— " For King auj Coantiy!"— TI 
^^^B I)i«oi]iline of the Gacmon Soldiers — I nan'iordi nation Unknot 
^^H —The King and hJB SoldiorB— The Departure of tlia Soldi 
^^^P Tr^iB — TliH Germun Artists and KapolsLrn. 

I " rriHE Rhine is an Epic— the Moselle is s 
X Idyll." An "Epic" I certainly thought it ( 
■we stoamett up the noble river in the Prinzeaein to: 
Preussen, on the 27th of July, two days after I lei 
Loudon bound for the Prussian head-quarters 
Prussian Boldiera lined both sides of the " sacre 
stream," as the Germana fondly call i^ ; the blu 
tunic and helmet of the Prussians were eyerywherQ 
sometimes we saw them on the bank, and sometimt 

tfrom the window of a little tavern, where Hans, an 
par!, and Ludwig were quartered. The Father ( 
Bivera was no longer the resort of the tourist 
■orld, but bore on his broad breast the brown 
need, light-haired, blue-eyed men, burning wit 
popatience to be led against the Franaozena wh 
i had declared that they would have Berlin, am 
that the Emperor should sign the peace \ 
KtJnigsbcvg ! At nine o'clock, seeing some lighl 

I. the distance, I asked the steward, who, I feai 
bd taken too much Strasburg beer on t. 
<js.ge, "1st das Cohlcnz ? " aia.a.\ift KCs^tt'A-- 
'ckij, and with the salt teasa ol V-oaXii^a^-^ "-^^ 
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red eyes, " Jah, mein Heir. Das ist Cohlem." 
There were 80,000 men quartered there; but 
I declare the quiet which prevailed woold have 
done credit to Pompeii or the buried city of 
Herculaneuni. The FirmungatraBse was empty— 
the Parade Platz silent as the gi-ave ! And yet 
there were 30,000 soldiers in the town ! It waa 
like being in a city of the dead, and I felt ashamed 
of myself for keeping such late hours. There 
was nothing to read in the salle-a-vianger of the 
" Aulser " but a Kolnischer Zeitung a week old, 
the last number but one of Kladderadatsch, and a 
copy of the Uaili/ Telegraph, beerstained and torn, 
but brought to me nevertheless by the waiter with 
a smile all over his face. 

It was impossible to sleep when I got to my 
bed-chamber, so I looked out of the open window 
at the great fortress of Ehrenhreitstein, opposite, 
the construction of which cost five milHon thalers. 
Only a solitary light showed where the foriificationa 
stood ; on the bridge of boats a few lamps flickered; 
all else was in shadow ; and the yellow waters of 
the Ehine gm-gled musically and moui-nfully under 
the boats. I have only just succeeded in closing 
my eyes when a noise on the quay arouses me ; 
it is four o'clock, and I gaze upon an extra- 
ordinary scene. There is a thick fog, not black, 
like an Irish fog, nor yellow like a London one, 
but a fog of the hue of burnt sienna, enshrouding 
ereryihmg in its dim embrace. Through this 
ojiaque mass of cloud and mist 1 see t\io steaYaera, 
'm:uig many men on board ; the Bteameift ata 'Ona 



Oil the March. 

VGocthe and tbe Sfhiller, and the meu ou Loao 

■ are Prussian EOldiers, whose destination ia ■' u 
IBhine" — to Mayence, in fact, whither I foUowe 
rihem. Not without some difficulty, however, fa 
1 in order to bring the troops from Castel, th 
I Prnssiana had thrown pontoon bridges over th 
I -Rhine, near Mayenee, just below the handsom 
I atone bridge. This impeded the river traffic. 
J the soldiers were being dispatched to the frontie 
I in the south. Train after train, steamer i 
[ steamer, teeming with men, baggage, and artillery 

3 destined for that point, where it was believe 

l.the enemy would make an attack. As I am i 

Ithe spacious salle-a-manger of the English hotel i 

1 the Rheinischer Straese, my only companion 

r Prussian officer, the music of a military ban 

announces some new arrivals, and through th 

crowded sirasse marches the 6th regiment, th 

baud playing that stirring melody of which tl 

■ lefcain is " Ich bin ein Preussen .' " one of tl 
■most popular of the soldatcn-lied. There waa i 

gimit to the transport of troops, thousands 
Irhom marched through the country by night, thi 
iieir movements might not be observed. No oi 
iould fai! to be impressed with the appearance 
German soldiers- — that I was so will be see 
from the following extract from my diary, writte 
, Mayence. " I like the look of the Prussia* 
pery much. They are soldiers, every inch of thei 
ind I know they will light to the death. Tl 
t of it for the worst ol il, ft\\?i.'i\-\ aa.-^ °l^'i; 
out oi ten do not ^uao-w Iot ■wN^'i.'^ "^^ 
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" Soiug to fight ! In reply to my qnestiona to several 

of them to-day as to what was tlie cause of the 

war. they said. ' They did not know ; they were 

fighting for tbo King!" and 'For King and country' 

is tho motto which these schnaps-loving soldiers 

hivl writtoji on their pipes," 

w At ^[tlyl'Uce there was extraordinnry enthnsiasm. 

■Ahosc who bATo been np tbe Rhine tbns far will 

Hhtq scon that the railway nms all along the 

"Jtiiiiic-Btrftsse. This thoroogh&re was the great 

ikttrftction for the people of Stayenee dnring the 

oAr)^' wot'k* of tbc w»r ; for along it passed at 

8 wry honr of the day and night soldier-trains 
ntnlcd with Ui«ir Uxing froigtits. Only a few 
|(t]tK> vnMv pnvilfi^ed to pass tbroa^ the 
itntuei'-)^t«. Aiuoi^ iktsm. wen tbe wine and 
iMH^r \-t>mlor«, »»d those posoas viio bad bron^ 
(*Akr^. luvMd. «in«. tobaeeo, and ogaxs far the; 
' ' wWw aU crtnM tbe d^ band d 

v witli KMt^ «f tieee, apd sang i 
tbcy Wfw a IMtT o* T 
.;;«>» tin XWdcfw to r 

' r^:iA»Jt JNi'i. tfcp filial ail 
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Mayence in War Time. 



xvlixm, ■whose hair was fastened Ijy tliose for- 
midable-looking combs which you see in this part 
of the country. 

On many carriages the men had -written 
chalk "By esproas to Paris!" the humoiu- oj 
which sentiment no one failed to appreciate. A 
battalion arrived every hour from Castel, crossing 
the pontoon bridges, and marching down the Ehine- 
strasse to the station. A more enlivening and ex- 
hilarating sight it would he diSieult to imagine than 
a battahon of cuirassiers, in all the panoply ant" 
pomp of war, marching through the Ehinestrass* 
at Mayence, led by mounted of&cers, followed 
by the band, the brass-topped helmets and th( 
Bwords gleaming in the sun ; the sparkling wateri 
of the Ehine on one aide, and every window fillei 
by spectatora. One battalion marched through 
the strasse with then band playing the melody of 
their owti and our National Anthem ; and th( 
reader will easily conceive the dehght with which 
EngUsh ears heard the grand old tune played in ( 
foreign town in war-time, first by a regimental brasi 
band and then by drums and fifes, 

The town itself was so full of troops that it waa 
difficult to move about in the principal thorough- 
fares. The Markt Platz, in which is the status 
of Guttenberg, the father of the art of printing, 
offered a wonderfully picturesque sight during thia 
period of the campaign. The couutry-women in 
their white caps, the soldiers in every variety ol 

'form, the large squaie & ■m.ovm.^j, 'msv-'w. ■ 
■.nity, the gi-and old &?bftiei!vx^ Vio-oivix^'! 
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I going to fight ! In reply to my questions to seyeraL 
of tliem to-day as to what was the cause of the 
war, tbey said, ' They did not know ; tliey -were 
fighting for the King ! ' and ' For King and country 
is the motto which those schnaps-loTing BoldierB 
had written on theii" pipes." 

At Mayenee there was extraordinary enthusiasm. 
Those who have been up the Bhine thus fai' will 
have seen that the railway runs all along the 
Ehine-strasse. This thoroughfare was the great 
attraction for the people of Mayenco during the 
early weeks of the war ; for along it passed at 
every hour of the day and night soldier-trains 
crowded with their living freights. Only a few 
people were privileged to pass through the 
entrance-gate. Amongst them were the wine and 
beer vendors, and those persons who had brought 
cakes, bread, wine, tobacco, and cigars for the 
troops, to whom all extended the right hand of 
fellowship. The soldiers had as usual decorated 
the caiTiages with boughs of trees, and sang and 
joked as if they were a party of London excur- 
sionists going to the Derby or to Hampton Eaces, 
and not to give the enemy battle. They quaffed 
the red wine and the lager -beer from large jugs, and 
it was nothing but a chorus of "jirostJ" There 
were none of those sad adieux with which we 
became familiar in England during the Crimean 
wAT-time ; for most of the men had come from 

distant parta o£ Germany, and had bidden then- 

"^ouJb fareweU at many a waysiie statioiv. "S^H. 

e^-e n-aa jylcutj of band-kiEsing to tVie ^t<A.V^ 
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leins, Vfhose hair was fastened by those for- 
midable-looking comba whicb yon see in this part 
of the country. 

On many carriages tiie men had ^Titten : 
chalk "By express to Paris!" the humoui' 
■which sentiment no one failed to appreciate. A. 
battalion arrived every hour from Castel, crossing 
the pontoon bridges, and marching down the Ehins'* 
Btrasse to the station. A more enlivening and ex- 
hilarating sight it would be difficult to imagine thaa 
a battalion of cuirassiers, in all the panoply and 
pomp of war, marching through the Ehinestrasae 
at Mayence, led by mounted officers, followed' 
by the band, the brass-topped helmets and the 
aworda gleaming in the sun ; the sparkling watei-^ 
of the Ehine on one side, and every window filled 
by spectators. One battalion marched through 
the strasse with their baud playing the melody < " 
their own and our National Antliem ; and the 
reader will easily conceive the delight with which 
English ears heard the grand old tune played in s, 
foreign town in war-time, first by a regimental brass 
band and then by drums and fifes. 

The town itself was so full of troops that it was 
difficult to move about in the principal thorough- 
fares. The Markt Platz, in which is the Btatue 
of Guttenberg, the father of the art of printing, 
offered a wonderfully picturesque sight diiring this 
period of the campaign. The country-women in 
their white caps, the soldiers in every variety ol 
anlform, the large sc^aa'Te a. "KysvcQ^ ■oia.'iR. ■ 
" ;anity, the grand o\i caV\ie&.T^ \oOTasa.'^« 
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itll, made a chartniiig picture. The bookBellers' 
windows were full of war literature, Kricg-Karten 
predominatiiig over everything ; whilst many shops 
displayed humorous carieatarea ot the Fransozens, 
not the least amusing of winch were those which 
represented the Enemy of Man carrying Napoleon 
in his arms, and eselaimiug, " This is my beloved 
son, whom I hold with pleasure ! " These were the 
mauvaise plaisanteries in which tlie German artists 
indulged, with which the people were satiated 
before the fighting had really commenced. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

ue— Tbe FrelimiQary llovementa— TliB Billet Systoin— 

. Mujeauo tu SaarbniobBii — Blngerbruok luid the Blacfe 

jwiolrerB — The Bakery — The Voiley of the NaJiB — 

igh the " Biaclc Conntry" of Praasiii— St. Johann — A 

at Highway " at Saarbrockea^At the Frontier — Belleiuc 

longst the FrnBsian Faceposta — Speclid CoireapDndeiitB 

Arrsated— Forbaoh— The First Shots— A Senaalionat BaUovna 

—A Tawni Granaded— ■' I Can't Get Oat "—The Guaboata fur 

the Eliine ! — -A SkirmUli ataongst the Forepoeta, 
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^HLTAYENGE 'waa a. general rendezvouB. In tlie 
i-'i- early days of tbe war every one was to be 
found there. It was the centre of military 
operations. Prince Friedrich Karl resided at the 
house of the governor for several days at the 
beginning of August, whilst the German armies 
wore being mobilized. The Ring subsequently 
had his head-quarters in the town. As a passage 
for the troops, the Ehiue, especially that part of 
it between Mayence and Bingerhruek, was invalu- 
able. The soldiers crossed the river by three 
bridgcB^ — by the handsome stone bridge, by the 
famous bridge of boats, and by the pontoon bridge, 
which was thrown over for the purpose. And yet 
there were not more bridges than were required. 
From morning till night you heard the tramp of 
armed men, the rumble of the artillery carriages, 
the steps of horses crossing from Castel. All 
^these troops were sent m\.Q Wa m^vLTvw. tiV "^ 
^bifry without losa ol i\me. '^waci -«'^"^^ "^^^ 
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■ontier — Saarlouis and Saarbruckeu ; others to 
'rankfoi-t ; a few to Saxony. 
During a war the German soldiers are l)illete3 
upon private individuals — not, as in England, 
exclusively upon innkeepers. And the rich, as ia 
tut proper, bear the heaviest burdens in this 
jnatter. The higher a man's income is, the moM 
men the Government sends to his house to b( 
provided with beds and food. Por this accommo- 
dation not a p/otnimi is paid. I have known 
instances of 100 soldiers being quartered on thi 
premises of one gentleman ! An American ladj 
■ding at Darmstadt, with whom I came up tin 
ne, told me that her husband had had tha' 
;e niimber of men sent to his house to provid( 
.th everything. The soldateii are not particular^ 
agreeable visitors, but the dt-sarfrimens are ove* 
looked by the Germans in theh patriotism. 

Naturally anxions to get to " the front," t| 

which every correspondent was ordered, I stayai 

only one night at Mayence. My difficulties begai 

&om the moment I applied for a ticket to Saaii 

irncken. The clerk at the railway told me it wi 

.possible to get to the frontier- town. I repHt 

at others had succeeded in reaching Saarbruckea 

Lnd that I had resolved upon doing as they ha^ 

The official gave me a ticket to Bingerbruek. 

,nd I took my seat in a train full of soldiers, i 

^Bingerbruek I saw the preparations which wei 

•ing made for the campaign. A vast baker 

cotirso of erection. Ail alonft the lii 

■G herds of osen. Ehinc ftteame'ca, \>xiiw 
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irgoes of bay and straw. Troops were coii9tantlj[ 
triying at the junction station. A regiment i 
JrimsiviGkcra^the oE&cers splendidly mounted- 
tnarelicd off towai'ds the frontier a few minuteB afti 
[Our train reached the station. This regiment wt 
Tone of the first on the march, and great interest wi 
lifested as it moved off with its band playing, 
jod the men singing. As a matter of course, tl 
Siilway traffic was much impeded-^often, in fact, 
^together stopped — by the exigencies of thi 
period. The aoldier-trams blocked up the lini 
everywhere. Luckily there was a train lea\ni 
for Saarbrucken in two hours after my arrival aJ 
Bingerbruck, and in that I found a seat, ^l 
were soon speeding towards the frontier tow! 
irough the valley of the Nahe — as charming ii 
pany places as the scenery on the banks of tlM 
The railway runs for some distance ai 
B foot of vineyards, laid out on the steepest 9 
I-sides, with huge masses of rock and stone n 
se. On the other side of the railway i 
dhe river Nahe, which runs by the side of foreati 
,nd through a delightful pastoral district. On 
wooded mountain-tops you get gHmpses oil 
iflocks of sheep, herds of oxen, droves of pigs, 
goats, tended by some old herdsman with croi 
and dog. Perched high up on the mountains 

fbe peasants' cottages — rude hots, with one rooi 
or the family, and an adjoining apartmi 
enanted by the cow, the sheep, the pig,, anA 
[Oat. At all the Btop^m?,-?.\.BK\o'QS 'Oa.ti ^■a.'w 
'ith noi a few ladiea auA. ^CTi\eoi.«^, '^■es 
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meet the train, bringing iasketa of provisiona 
and bottles of wine and beer for the soldiers. At 
Oberstein. a charming little town standing at tho 
base of the mountains, with its church built on tha 
solid rock, the distributors of the viands included 
aeveral young ladies, whose faces glowed with the 
excitement of the occasion. There was much 
band-kissing and waving of helmets and hand- 
kerchiefs as the train departed ; and at the next 
station the scene was repeated. Greater kindness 
it would have been impossible to evince. The 
soldiers lacked nothing. 

Between Otweiler and Saarbrueken the aspect 
of the country itndorgoes a striking change. You 
leave behind the quiet pastoral districts and enter 
upon a new land — the black country of Germany. 
The district abounds in minerals. There are iron 
factories and coal mines, and the river Saar and 
the railway are the channels for distributing the 
wealth of the district. Passing the blazing fur- 
naces in the night, as I did, was not unlike going 
through a bit of our own marvellous Black Country 
— not uolike a ride through Wolverhampton and 
Dudley when the fires are lit and the air is full of 
flame and smoke. 
^U It was nearly eleven o'clock that night ere we 
^Bfiached St. Johann, the suburb of Saarbrueken, 
^F^d all the hotels were closed. I succeeded in 
getting a bed at an hotel near the station; but I 
had hardly closed my eyes when there was a rap 
^«/ the door, and a servant came in -wifti ?. le^^aa't 
^B^ / would permit some of&ceia ■w'ho N'^Me ''oeV 
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\o ]ook at my papers. I sent down my passport 
and my card, and in a few minutes received the 
Foreign-office document with the thanks of the 
gentlemen who had perused it. 

Saarhi'ucken has played such an important 
part in this terrible war that I caimot refrain 
from making some mention of it. St. Johai 
and Saarbrucken are two towns sitnated close to 
the frontier, divided by the river Saar, the waters 
of which have the peculiarity of changing their 
colom- from brown to red, and from red to a dull 
neutral tint. St. Johann (the suburb to Saar- 
brucken) contains many houses built of the local 
stone, and wiU probablj', at no distant date, be a 
fashionable resort. Its sister town is by far the 
oldest of the two places. The streets are irregular, 
the buildings have no pretensions to architectural 
beauty, and the town would be dull to a degre( 
wore it not for the presence of the military, for 
whoso accommodation there are three barracks, 
portions of one of which were devoted during tht 
war to hospital purposes. The Saar in peac( 
,es is full of trading vessels, the traffic in 
erals being very considerable ; but when I sail 
-'it at the beginning of August it was a veritable 
" silent highway," with not a boat on its surface, 
A quarter of an hour's walk from the bridge whicl 
separates the two towns is BeUeviie, where thtf 
first of the real fighting took place. From Bellevue 
you get one of the most chai;\!iVii%"^tci'»^eNSa.S 
fUrm&aj and France. T\\e V-w'i '^'ys-sis. ■a-"^^ ■*< 
the summit of t\ic "ViiW -, Va ^XQ^e^^ '^^^ 
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the frontier line ; looking tuwarda France you get 
a view of the Spicheren Eerg, the scene of the 
memorable engagement ; ou hoth sides large 
forests stretch as far as the vision reaches. For-- 
bach is concealed by the opposite hills, or moun- 
tains as they are more properly called ; bat. 
Styringen and its tall factory chimneys are plainly 
visible. It was in the valley and ou the slopes of 
the hill atBelle-v-uethatthe outposts, of both armies 
were stationed ; and it was here that officers, cor- 
respondents, and peasants used to assemble daily 
in expectation of mtnessing the commencement of 
hostiUtiea in earnest. Here it was that we awaited 
the attack. The scene on those early days of 
the campaign was remarkable. "Not a drum 
was heard," nor the sound of a ckassepot or, 
ziint-nadel, save on rare occasions. The fore- 
posts contented themselves with watching each' 
other's movements. Now and then, when some 
of the more adventurous German rorposten ap- 
proached too near to the line of demarcation,' 
we heard the sharp whizz of a bullet, a com- 
pliment usually returned from the Prussian 
aide, and then all was silent for several hours. 
From the brow of the hill at Bellevue we could 
see the Fransozen vedettes, and a few tents: 
that was all. The most jiersistent visitor to 
Bellevue was Captain Seaton, of the British army, . 
who thought it no waste of time to remain all the 
jnorning on the look-out from an advanced posi-' 
^j'ojj. This gentlemikn, seated on liis ta.ta'ii-^L'i.oQV, 
o/Teredan excellent target for tKc enemy .W4 Vii^ 
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ioaen to take advantage of hia dariug. He 
had, I beiieve, one or two narrow escapes while 
engaged in making a reconnaissftnce with a aniall 
body of Pruaaian Boldiere ; but he was not deterred 
from continuing his observatioua by the whistle of 
a bnllet or tho proximity of a French cavalry man. 
It was neceafiary to have special military permis- 
sion to visit Bellevue. Two of my Preaa friends 
who had failed to sceure an authorization suffered 
for their neglect of this precaution by being 
arrested as spies, and marched between a file of 
men to the officer in command, who at once re- 
leased them upon receiving their assurance that 
they were English journalists. It will perhaps 
be remembered that it was in this locahty that 
the French fired several shots even before war had 
been formally declared ; and it was hero that tha 
following incident occurred on the 29th of July. 
Some peasants who had visited the hill out of 
curiosity, waited there for several hours in the 
hope of witnessing an advance by the French. 
Suddenly there was a report, a sharp whistle in 
the air, a loud explosion, and an equally loud 
exclamation from the landlord of the little tavera 
on the hill, caused by the bursting of a grenade 
in the "bar." A second grenade followed tho 
first, breaking the windows of the inn, scattering 
fragments of glass amongst the occupants of the 
room Vix which the missiles feU, but hurting no- 
body, although the tavern-kea^eY ■«*.% ^^jKa.iisi.'?,^ 
counter when the exp\oa\ous ^QoV-^X'iR.e.. ^J^"^ 
ler qI tlie apartment ■\i\m^ a. c,9.?js cc«JyiuisM* 
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bird. A piece of grenade struck the cage, de- 
stroyed the door, and gave liberty to the Utile 
songster, which, it may be, was a starling, pining 
like Sterne's bird, and chanting all day^" I can't 
get out ! I can't get out ! " 

Confronting one another in this maDner, the ' 
foreposts of both armies stood for several days, 
and I need not dwell upon the monotony of the 
time. The hotels at Saarbrucken and St. 
Johann were full of officers and correspondents. 
The gcntleuiGU of the Press mustered largely. 
Every hotel had a special reporter amongst its 
guests, the Eheinischer Hof and the Hotel Hagen 
being the houses principally patronized. We had 
newspaper representatives from ail quarters — ■ 
from London, Dublin, Glasgow, Manchester, 
Vienna, Berlin, Cologne, Now York, and Frank- 
fort-on-thc-Maine ; and although of news there 
was usually rJeu, everybody felt constrained to 
send off a daily letter to liis journal. Over these 
communications much midnight oil was burnt, 
for no one cared to write by daylight. After the 
matutinal walk to Bellevue om' time — I speak 
for four or Jive gentlemen and myself — ^was 
uHually occupied in visiting those persons who 
had borFiea to dispose of, and in trying those" 
animals which looked worth anything. The 
trials usually ended in a long consultation as to. 
the merits of the steeds, and an offer to give 
about half the price demanded by theii- owners. 
^^o were as diMcnlt to deal w\t\i as l\io 'Vio'ist- 
^■j^r.^ at an English country foir. Kt &.T?.'t -w< 
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Tere resolved upon going to the war — when 
an — ^with as much state aa possible ; and 
; facetiously suggested by a Vienna gentlems 
fthat a roomy vehicle should be purchased ai 
i«aUed " the Correspondents' carriage." But tl 
proposed arrangement fell through owing : 
Jvarious eircumstancGs, over some of which ^ 
Kcertainly had no control, and thu end of it wi 
■■that everybody resolved upon shifting for himael 
■ There was a general desire to assume a militai 
Appearance, to which end revolvers and hig 
ifcoots were purchased ; and not even the n 
gowned Mr. J os. Sedley, as Mr. Thackerg 
depicted that worthy before the battle of Waterloi 
Blocked more formidable than our party of Pres) 
The editors of the Morning Advertise 
the Manchester Guardian, the Vienna Old Presi 
the Vienna New Press, and various other journal 
I would have been more than satisfied could the 
their " Specials " equipped for th 
ismpaign at Saarbruoken. But a busier tins 
jtras fast approaching for those to whom was eH 
trusted the onerous duty of chronicling tl 
Boidents of the campaign. An unimportai 
■ffair between the foreposts preceded the engagi 
pent at Saarbrueken on the 2ud of August. I'hi 
mly damage done on the former occasion waflj 
: partial destruction of the tavern at Bellevue' 
3 which I have briefly referred. 
On the evening of thei lai ol K».?j>.'A., «s«ii 
pttle Press detachment luiiiedi oA\V\.a %eft ■sv^w 
Eon battalion, in bivonac, a^ioM.^ a "^^"^^ **^ 
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ilf from St. Johaun, the party including Mr. 
Archibald Forbes, who has done such good ser- 
vice for the Daily News by his admirable descrip- 
tions and exceeding energy. On the following 
morning I left my hotel and paid a second visit t( 
the bivouac. The battalion encamped here had no 
reason to apprehend an attack, and the men 
were dispersed about the neighbouring fields and 
orchards. I had walked through the encamp- 
ment, and was seeking some shelter from tha 
heat, when a mounted orderly, covered with duat, 
galloped up and delivered an order, the affeel 
which was magical. The bivouac was broken op, 
the artillery was limbered up, and the whole bat- 
tahon was under arms in about aquarter of an hour- 
It was no time for delay, for the news broughti 
by the orderly was that the enemy had driven in' 
the Prussian vorpostcn at Bellevue, and had taken> 
up position on the heights commanding Saar- 
bruck. Looking towards the heights, I saw 
formidable array of French soldiers, and artiHery 
planted behind entrenchments which bad beeit 
thrown up "with great rapidity. Several Prussian' 
detachments were soon marching across the fields 
towards the railway bridge near Barbaeh ; almost 
simultaneously with this movement some grenadesj 
and bullets flew over our heads ; and all was 
bustle and animation. The war liad begun. ' 



Under Fire for the First Time. 



CHAPTEB V. 



t3er Piro tor tho First Time — Attacked by tho Enemy — Dasparato 
RBBiEtance of the Pruaaians — Narrow Esoapa of a Special 
Corcospmdent — French Bombardment of an Unoocupiini 
Town— Haatj Hetreat of tho PrusaiaiiB—" Don't Holloa till 
yoa'ra oat of the Wood " — At a WajaiiJe Inn— Bringing in tlif 
Wouodod— Eoportiog nnder Difficultiea— My Beturn to St 
Joiiann — Bnming Cottages — St. Johann and Snartrnoken oitei 
tbe Bombardment. 

MY position at this moment was not a pleasant 
one. Having been unable at that time ta 
procure a " Legitimation," wbich indeed none o( 
the Press fraternity then possessed, 1 
danger of being arrested as a spy when hostilities 
commenced, or at least of being sent to the rear 
with considerable haste. Immediately the Freneli, 
who occupied the heights of Saarbrueken uiider 
General FroBsard, began to open iii'e, I followed i 
iachment of infantry through the fields, towarda 
le ruined bridge across the Saar at Barbach, 
making notes of the relative position of the two 
armies as I went along. For a few minutes ] 
was permitted to pursue my vocation and my 
walk uninterruptedly ; but I had not gone far 
when a Prussian officer rode up to me, and askoi 
what I was doing. Something Hke the following 
ensued. 

What are you doing here, sir ? 
Reporting the ■mOTcmfs&& aV "^ 

Who arc yon, V^^eo. 




"Killed at Saarbruck." 
I Mijsclf. " I am the CoiTeapondeut of the 




■(J/^cer. " Have you a ' Legitimation ' ? " 
WMyself. "No." 

I Officer. " Then I am afraid ^we cannot allow 
1 to remain hprc." 

Myself. "But it is necessary for me to be here." 
Officer. "We don't know if you are what yoo 
represent yourself to be, or a Fransozen spy ! 

Myself. " I nm au English Correapondent, 
and I request permission to be allowed to perform 
my duties. I am acquainted with Lieutenant 

of the Laudwehr, who was here in bivouao 

this morning ; he will satisfy you that I am what 

I profess to be." 

^^ Officer. " Very well. In that case you may 

^Buiaain here." 

^B I was going towards Barbach, where the Frencli 
^^ufantry had appeared, when I heard a terrific 
cannouade to my left, and nearer to the town ol 
Saarbrucken. I therefore returned to the plateau 
upon which the Prussian cannon were ranged, 
and found myself all at once in the thick of the 
lire. The rhanssec runs close by this point, anj 
here grenades and chassepot bullets were falling 
by the thousand. The trees which line the road- 
way were falling everywhere, their branches wers 
cut off by the grenades, and it was impossibi 
find what would have been regarded as a toler' 
ably safe place. It was the first time I had been 
aadcr Sre, and /confess the sensation "*sa.ft taQT 
aorel than tifrrcisahJo. The somiA ol a ^t^"^^ 
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sepot, heard for the firat time, has a 
singular effect upon the miDii. You don't know 
whether to advance, or stand still, or run away ; 
and at every report you helieve the deadly missile 
is coming straight at you. This creates a desire 
to dodge every shrapnel and bullet that comea 
forward, sometimes accompanied by an insane 
desire to put yourself into the smallest possible 
compass, or to get behind something that offers 
the slightest protection, if it is only a bean stick. 
From the heights opposite the plateau, on which 
the Prussian position had been made, came a 
continuonB blaze of light. All along the hill-top 
the French had placed their ai'tillery (four and 
eight pounders), to protect which they had thrown 
up entrenchments dui-ing the night. From this 
point they poured a rating fire upon the PrussiE 
who had nothing in the shape of earthworks to 
shield them. Indeed, as far as we were concerned, 
it was a fight in the open. For an hour the 
batteries of the Germans kept their position 
but shortly after 12 o'clock I heard the order 
given to retire, and in a few minutes the Prussians 
were in full retreat. I scrambled over Acbth oj 

:B, (kc, into the road, and prepared for a run; 

all sides of me were Prussian soldiers retreat' 
in tolerably good order. The artillery flew 
me, closely followed by the infantry, and 

lowed also by grenades, and shrapnel, andT- 

lets; for the French, dvxcaftj *CQ.fe"3 ^■k^ ^'s 
mt, recommenced tlaeir &ce, ^\iv?o- ^ssA- 
!d to languish & IHWe, "^^leTt -sw^ '^-^^ 
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forests in the neighbourhooil of the action, and 
through these went the siMaten pell-mell. The 
road was full of soldiers, horses, and peasants, 
the latter with blanched cheeks and trembling>; 
limbs, begging the Prossians to " give them a 
lift." One old woman, who had a child with her, 
succeeded in persuading a soldier to allow her to 
ride on a baggage waggon ; but there was no room 
for the little one, who would have been left behind 
and trampled to death, but for the kindnesa of an 
artilleryman, who took the girl in his arms, and 
was rewarded by " merd bieti, Tiwn brave," a. 
thousand times repeated. 

To be out of the way of the gun-carriages 
which were galloping by every moment, I threaded 
my steps through the intricacies of a path skirt- 
ing the forest, keeping up with the soldiers aa 
well as I could. It waa impoasible, however, 
to make much way, for the path was interlaced 
with brambles ami branches, and every other 
minute the unpleasant whistle and startling 

boom ! " of a grenade, falling in front or cloae 
(liehind me, made it necessary to "dodge" the 
Biles and make frequent lUtours, In the 
forest gladea the peasants — men, women, and 
children — were vainly attempting to find shelter 
from the enemy's fire, which increased rather 
than slackened. The day was one of the hottest 
conceivable, and after a run of between one and 
two hours I was obliged to throw myself down 
under a giant oak tree, by the side of the road, 
Kere / watched the soldiers g&Wo^ '^7, a.-aj 
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■Katened to the cannonade of the enemy in the 
distance. Beneath the grateful shade afforded. 
ty the spreading branches of this monarch of the 
forest I penned the account of my first engage- 
ment- — my desk being the leaf-covered ground, 
and my chair the gnarled roots of a tree. When 
I had finished my description of the battle, I 
hastened aJong the road in the rear of the 
defeated Prussians, expecting every moment to be 
overtaken by the enemy's cavalry, or even by a 
regiment of infantry. It turned out, however, 
that we were not pursued ; and I reached without 
hindrance a small wayside inn. The road in 
front of the tavern was crowded by soldiers. 
The wounded were being taken into the inn, and 
1 shall never forget the horror of the villagers as 
each blood-covered man was brought forward. The 
women and girls wept over the mangled bodies, 
and the children ran crying into the houses. In 
the road there was as much mirth as though 
instead of a defeat it had been a victory. The 
soldaten, seated under the trees by the side of the 
road, or astride a heap of felled timber, quaffed 
their red wine, ate their bread and speck, and 
emoked as unconcernedly as though the enemy 
were no neai-er than Paris, instead of within an. 
hour's march. Late in the afternoon I left the 
fxussians, and returned towards St. Johann, 
[IfcTing previously refreshed myself by a two hours' 
p in the forest, from which I was awo.keiie.i ^ 
me eoldierp, whose im'5Te,as\o'o. "Cosi. "V ^^sa 
insozen I soon lemo-veS. \)'^ ■w^.■^«^^•?> "^ 
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■*'j?M(cnaiend," and giving them some cigars. When 
I arrived at the scene of the battle, what a 
change had come over the landscape ! The road 
was strewn with branches of trees, bits of 
grenade and shrapnel, rifle bullets, pieces of 
uniform, a ziint-nadd or two, a sword-bayonet 
here and there. What had been verdant fields 
in the morning were now charred wastes. A 
little inn near the bivouac was in flames ; along 
the road were dead and mangled horses ; near St. 
Johann I found other cottages bimit down ; and 
when I reached the town I found the Hotel Hagen 
deserted, the bedroom next to mine utterly de- 
stroyed by the French bombardment, the houses 
battered by the grenades, and the front of the 
railway station half destroyed. Very few people 
were in the streets. The French had not occu- 
pied the town, though they bad entered Saar- 
brueken, and remained a short time. I looked 
out from my room at the hotel upon the heights 
beyond the Saar, where, without the help of my 
glass, I could see the French in large numbers 
walking backwards and forwards, and occasionally 
throwing a grenade or discharging a chassepot. 
There was not a Prussian soldier to be seen — all 
had retreated ; my friends of the Press had gone 
I knew not whither : and I had the pleasure of 
finding myself alone in the bombarded town of 
St. Johann, with the French cannons on the 
neighbouring heights, and a probability that at 
n^Jitta.11 the cannonade wouid te iftftMmftA, 
^Bjjdefenceles8 fawn destroyed 
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CHATTER VI. 

b Searcli of n, Legitimatioii — Aireeted b; the Praisioi 

— I "Ictervitsw" aome NofaWlitieB — Am Sent lo 1iciihi.Ii — x 
Weary Mareh— Under Arreat— At Uia OlfiLers' Mesa— VVsitii^ 
tor the Goneral— A Hard Bed — Taken to Trftves— Internal 
with General Yon Steinmetn— Am Sent to Ottweiler—Genen 
von Guban Embairassod^Ain Keleased uii I'urale— A Jourae; 
tu Culogue. 

HHE expectation of a second bombardment wai 
not at all conducive to sleep ; bo, witb tli( 
freneh cannon pointing grimly at the town, am 
red glare of the camp-lifea plainly Tiaibli 
from my bedroom, I sat up all night, writing ant 
■wondering what woulJ come next. No shots wen 
ired that night, and the foUowing morning j 
Iralked up to the railway station to post mj 
stters to London, I might as well ha^l 
aideaTOured to send my correspondence to thi 
Btyx ! The station and post-office officials hac 
Bed on the previous day immediately the bombard 
ment began ; and there was not a soul on thf 
platform who coidd give me any information 
One side of the station exhibited unmistakable 
^Tidences of the bombardment. There werf 
feat holes in the walla, every window was shat 
Kod, the large refi-eBhoient-room was a heap o 
IS, and a workshop on the other side of th( 
Sahv. was so damaged that all the workmen hac 
[deserted it. There were no trains, a.iid. \i. -*vai 
to send telegtaTna q-e \fey»>=:i'i.. 
hastily affisei to VVc \,QoV\:t^%-": 
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idow, informed those of the public who wera 
interested in the announcement that all hnsinesa 
and traffic ivould be auspended until further 
notice ! To a newspaper correspondent with hi^ 
battle -re ports ready for dispatch this was " a> 
heavy blow and sore discouragement." But 
there was no heJp for it; and I retui'ued to the 
hotel, strapped on my knap sack, and without 
further delay left St. Johann in the hope of over- 
taking the soldiers of the Eighth Prussian Army 
Corps, with whom I had been on the previous day, 
and in anxious expectation of securing such a 
Legitimation as would enable me to move about 
freely and without being subjected to arrest. The 
haupt-quartier of General von Goben was at 
Lebaeh, a small town in the Ehine provinces. 
My way from Saarbrucken was over the same 
ground I had traversed the day before, and I had 
to pass across the fields which were the scene of 
the first battle. It was not hy any means aiL 
agreeable walk. Three divisions of French troop* 
with twenty-three cannon still occupied the 
heights of the drill-ground, and amused themselvea. 
by firing upon everybody they saw. I did not 
meet a single pedestrian — not a Prussian soldier 
was to be seen. The trees by the side of the 
ckaussee afforded little protection from ehassepot' 
bullets, several of which flew past me as I walked 
across the blackened plateau. The houses which 
the grenades had set in flames were by this time 
either quite razed to the gi'ound or still ftmoulden- 
3^, and the viUngers stood looking on. at "tW "coid 
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^[tli sad hearts. Two miles from St. Johauii I 
came upon the Prussian vorpostcTi, by whom I waa 
not challenged saTe by a ebeery " Guteii Tag, mein 
Herr." 1 passed along the road over which the 
defeated Germans had marched, and throngh the 
forest, occasionally meeting or overtaking the 
German inhabitants, or a soldier. I had walked 
perhaps eight miles on my way to Lebaeh, when, 
observing some more vorposten, I asked them the 
distance to that to\yn. They replied by inquiring 
who I was, what I wanted at Lebaeh, and where 
I came from. I answered these questions, and, 
with an instinctive sense of danger, bade them 
"■ Gaten Morgen." Eut-I was not to escape in 
this manner. " Neiii, neln .' " they shouted in 
my ears, and surrounding me, asked, " Was wollen 
sic hier macken.'" " Ich bin Corrcspondenten 
von Encili&lien Zeitiini)," was my answer, given in 
as angry a tone as that which they had adopted 
towards me ; and I made another attempt to move 
off. " Nein, «e(»," the corporal cried, "Komt sie 
mit!" I was BUiTOunded by a dozen fierce- 
looking Pnissians, who would doubtless have been 
only too glad had I endeavoured to escape and 
given them the opportunity to shoot me down as 
a Fransozen spy. It was of no use to remon- 
strate, so I walked on thi-ough the stubbie in 
silence, smoking my cigar with as much uncon- 
cern as I could assume under pecuharly disagree- 
nble circumstances. Two milftft' ■^ii!i!&. 'weiwis. 's5fi<» 
(, and we arrived at a. \i\nqm^i. "^"^ tw^w^ 
'.ouneed to the captam ftve cVctxwas^S'Tis.^'*' 
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winch I was arrested, and painted my case in the 
lilackest posaible colours, insisting that as I had 
come from Saarbrucken I must be a spy. 

^^ " If'o komt sie ? " asked the captain. 

^^i^' Saarbrucken.'^ 

^^F^ Wo gehen sie ? " 

^K" Nach Lebach, zu der General voji Goben." 
" Haben sie eine Legitimation ? " 
" Nein, mein IIctt. Ich wi'mschm eine Legiti- 
mation." 

This concluded our dialogue. Some orders -vrere 
given to two of the soldiers who had arrested me, 
and I was ordered to accompany them to the Oberst. 
This gentleman was asleep at his quarters, and 
did not appear at all pleased at being awakened. 
I told him who and what I was, and what I 
wanted, and he instructed my escort to hand me 
over to some hussars who were in bivouac a mile 
or two farther on. I was very kindly received by 
some oEBcers here, and informed by them that two 
English officers were in the neighbourhood. Thia 
was gratifying news, and would have been the 
more ro had my informant had the least notion 
of the whereabouts of my countrymen, who were 
not to be found. I was told that I should be taken 
to Lebaeh, where, upon satisfying General Yon 
Goben that I was what I represented myself 
be, I should doubtless receive a Legitimation. 
Under the escort of a hussar I again marched on, 
beneath the fierce rays of the August sun — with 
J to eat or drink, and no tope ol o\i\.o.m' 
Mf escort, who rodo by my s\4e -wW^t. 
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faded carbine iu his hand, vouelisafed me no 
other remark but "vorwarts!" whieh he shouted 
whenever I asked permisBion to rest. We passed 
several thousand Prussian troops ; indeed, half of 
the whole German forces were massed in this 
ncighbonrliood, although that fact was not known 
at Saarbrucken. That the PrusBians at this time 
B not prepared for an attack, I am sure ; and 
equally confident that had the French 
(llowed up their easy Yiotory on the 2nd of 
[gust, they would have probably changed the 
e course of events. 
I After marching in silence for a couple of hours, 
fcusing the greatest delight to the soldaten, who 
a down to the road by thousands directly they 
ttw me, I met the Oberst von WJtzcndorff, chief 
of the General Staff of the Eighth Army Corps. 
To him I explained my case, and requested to bo. 
released ; but I was informed that only General 
von GiJben could give such an order. Colonel von 
Witzendorff promised to speak to the General on 
my behalf, and said in the meantime I must 
make myself as comfortable as possible at the 
hotel at Lebach. Along the dusty road again we 
marched — my throat parched with thirst, and the 
fatigue occasioned by the long walk increasing 
every moment. We passed through several 

flages, full of soldiers, ere we came to Lebach ; 
d I had some difficulty in escaping ill-treatment 
•the brutal hussar who eRCQited. -Cife Vs^isi.^'Sia 
nradea to believe ttiEA. \ -^m. ^ "Stfe^^*^ ^ 
found Lebach tro-^ie^L -wVOo. "wtow^^- 
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moment we arrived in front of the hotel where 
the haupt-qnartior was temporarily fixed, the 
officers flocked to the windows, and the aoldierB 
surrounded me. My escort having to leave me to 
enter the hotel, gave me in charge of a soldier, 
who at once laid his hand upon my shoulder to 
prevent my escape — n piece of audacity which 
I rewarded hy raising my stick and cattinj 
the hrute across the shoulder with it. I never 
saw a man look more astonished. He was wild 
with rage, and was proceeding to slang me w! 
there was a movement in the crowd, and looking: 
round, I saw a tali cuhassier ofBcer coming to my 
rescue, and lashing right and left with his cane. 
This gentleman invited me into the hotel, and pre- 
vented me from being forcibly put in the common 
guard-room. By the same friendly officer I waff 
taken info the apartment occupied by him and his 
brother- officers, who received me with the greatest 
kindness, I dined with them, and passed the 
remainder of the eventful day pleasantly enough 
in then- agreeable society and in that of a gentle- 
man who represented, as special artist, a Leipzig 
illustrated zcitung. The house was full of officers 
and soldiers, and when the hour for retiring cama 
I looked around for a bed. I might as well have 
expected to find all the comforts of a West-End 
hotel. There was not an unoccupied bed in the 
house — not even a concli or an arm-chair. I 
went into every room, but they were crowded 
i^j- soldiers, sleeping altogethet on the fi.ooT,s.Tid. 
jfdere was not fiuiEeient space ioi tW ftmaXkei 
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mer-boy in the service. The landlord di^ 

it appear inclined to accede to my request foi 

■me straw on which to sleep in the dining-room 

mt, Epon being interrogated by a lieutenant o 

cuirassiers, he brought in a large heap of strawy 

upon which, with every bono aching, I threw 

myself, hut not to sleep. I was not the onlj 

occupant of tho apartment. Three or fotu 

sons-qfficiiTs were sleeping near me ; and aboul 

idnight, hearing voices in the room, I looked nj 

j(l saw General von Goben and some of hii 

iftff poring over maps and discussing a projectec 

ittack. I think I shall not be far wrong when ] 

say that the General of the Eighth Army Corpi 

was planning his movements for the followinj 

Thursday and Saturday, the 4th and 6th 

Angust, on which days were fought the grea 

battles of Worth, Weissembm'g, and Saarbrueken. 

The next morning found me still a prisonei 

able to leave the haupt-iju artier. I sa 

:eneral von Goben, but, although the particulaJ 

" my arrest had been laid before him, and althougl 

the Oberst von "Witzendorff had said to me, 

quite believe rCll that you have said— I am sur 

are no spy," despite these circumstances, 

informed that I must go to Trier and have 1 

iterview with General von Steinmetz, the coi 

lander of the First German Army. Accordingly 

o'clock I was conducted to a voitiire, th 

.ver of which made me as comfortable as ha 

luJd by spreading fitia'w ir5Ci'^'Caa-twa^'^iwKs5a 

id, with a huasax at cacb. eii.6 cil'Oa.e.'^-^^'^SSi^a 
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followed in the wake of the Eighth jVrniy Corpa. 
Our way was through the Rhine provinces— throngh 
a wonderfully fertile agricultural country, diversiiied 
hy magnificent forests and smiling valleys. Be- 
tween Lehach and Trier I think I must have seen 
half a million of troops, who were heing massed 
here, and marching to various points on the 
frontier. There was the same curiosity to see 
'■ the spy " as had heen displayed on the previous 
day, and my carriage was frequently surrounded 
hy burly soldiers, some of whom, compassionating 
my condition, offered me scknaps, beer, and cigars. 
From Lehach to Trier was a journey of five hours, 
over abominable roads ; but I cheerfully submitted 
to the little dc-sagremens of the ride in the full 
assurance that directly I reached Trier, General 
Stejnmctz would order- me to bo released. Alas 
for the fatuity of human hopes ! The General 
was not at Trier, and we had perforce to await his 
coming. The soldiers who formed my escort were 
quartered in the town, and I was obliged to go 
with them in the search for their qnarters. These 
were in a poor cottage tenanted by a wretchedly- 
clad woman and two children, who were all 
lamenting the death of the humble bread-winner of 
the house. I was conducted into a garret, the only 
furniture in which were a couple of chairs, a 
straw mattraas, and a nide table, and here the 
soldalen brought me a flask of wine and a little 
bread. In the town we found a restauration, where 
^^£ecf ilio pJeasiire ot entertaining my tufiloiiaiift, 
^K hearing that General Steinmeti ta.4 dotoj 
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into Trier, hurried me to the General's quarters. 
My letter of introdnction from General von GobeB 
was not, it appeared, of a very satisfactory natiu-e, 
for, after scowling at ine, his Excellency asked ma 
for my passport and papers. I frautly stated thai 
these documents ■were at Saarbmcken, and that 
^as in Beareh of a " Legitimation." 

' Wo gehen sie f " growled his Excellency. 
"Ichbin Correspondenten von EngliBchen Zeitun^ 

' wiinscheti gem in das Hanpt-Quartier 1st 
gelassenwerdfii," I answered, respectfully. I addei 
inadvertently, " Vousparlez Frajt^ais, probahlement, 

»M. le General / " 
This seaJed my fate. 
" Parlez Frangais ! " he shouted. " Sprecher 
sie DeutschV And, his face red with anger, hii 
Excellency, with surpasBing politeness, tore up mj 
card before me, and threw the pieces of innoceni 
pasteboard on the ground. General Steinmet! 
was the only Prussian of&cer I met who did nd 
speak French. 

I was relegated back to General von Goben, 

whose head-quarters had that day been changed 

from Lebach to Ottweiler. I suppose the Prns- 

Bians thought they had conveyed me far enough 

without demanding any remuneration, for I was 

told that I must hire a carriage to take me tc 

. Ottweiler, about twenty miles from Trier. Tha 

^wi carriage " was a waggon of the kind happily onlj 

^Bkeen in Germany and France. ^. -^Sii.«(.ai.«s»» 

^Koldag young fello-w 4eToa,TiaLfciV i«a& "^^ 

^K2 78.) for this vehicle, aai Wi^a.'Owa^'^^^ 
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another twenty miles' ride over newly-made roads,, 
the charioteer urging on bis horses at a speed 
worthy of .Tehn, the son of Nimshi. When wa 
reached the haupt-quartier at Ottweiler I was so 
stiff from this unusual mode of conveyance that I 
couid hardly walk. Upon alighting at the dooE" 
of the hotel, I was honoured with the usual ici-^e, 
" the Fransozen spy " attracting general atten- 
tion. I entered tho audience-room, and found 
myself again in the company of my frienda 
of the general staff, who were amused and aur- 
prised at ray presence. I had to stand a good 
deal of "chaff," and then a consultation took 
place between General tou Goben and the heads 
of the staff. It was evident they were embarrassed 
as to what should be done with me. I was fat 
more difficult to deal with than a genuine Fran^ 
Bozen cspioji, for there was a doubt as to my real 
position, 

»_ I had been arrested, however, and military 
ipstom demanded my detention until the mystery 
jvhich enveloped me was cleared up. Ultimately, 
I received from General von Goben a document 
ordering me to go to Cologne for my papers, 
and I was released from custody. Although 
I was only a prisoner for two days, I can well 
imagine the extravagant feelings of dehght whick. 
&11 the mind of Mr, Sykes when he " comes out " 
after a twelvemonths' incarceration for burglary. 
My sensations upon finding myself at liberty again 
wew of the /jveh'est, and 1 -walkftd t^iio'i^b. tha 
Jiitle streets ot .Ottweiler aa gleutuWy ?.& \,\io\i.^' 



^^bore pacing the flags of Pall Mall, It ia all vei 
^^Brell for the poet to sing — 



Bingerbntck by Night. 



"Stone walla do not u. prisoii mate, 
Nor iron burs a cage." 






should lilio the poet to he under milatat 
Teat for forty-eight hours in an enemy's countrj 
every stispeet was liable to be shot at t( 
minutes' notice. Under those circumstances, tl 
poet ■would sing a different song, you may depea 
npon it, 

I left for Cologne the same night, slept at £ 
.Wendel, the nest station to Ottweiler, and wei; 
[On the next morning to Eingerbruck. It i 
jiour hours' ride in peace-times; but on this ocoi 
■ion we were thirteen hours and a lialf in tfa 
^ain. Bingerbrucli ia a large junction statioi 
with lines to Mainz and Darmstadt, Saarbruclcei 
"Wiesbaden, Coblcntz, Cologne, and many othe 
places — not unlike Biabopstoke, on the SoutI 
"Western Railway, I ascertained that a train ■v 
going to Cologne at 8 a.m., and decided to lea^ 
at that hour. The dilEculty was, however, ( 
know from which platform the train would atari 
It is a wilderness of a place, Bingerbruek statio 
dark, wet night — a single light 

tig its uncertain glimmer on the platform, an 
le refreshment -room full of officers waiting fa 
heir trains. Two or three officials, who ha 
taken more schnaps than they ought to haver 
drank, were the only persons wKo tcniVi \mc^ 
'(iven me any informa'tioTi xe^.-^tt'Ovii'^ "Oaa '^^s 
Cologne. They "weTe, "Uo-WG^er, ?,q '^^'3* 
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speech, au<l so gtinerally benmsed with drinking 
of strong waters, that I coald get nothing out of 
them. In this strait I mooned about the railway 
until I found a soldier-train, which I ascertained 
was certainly going to Cohlentz, and probably to 
Cologne. It was a luggage train ; full of bag- 
gage and soldiers ; and it went at the extraor- 
dinary speed of about three miles an hour. I 
reached Cologne late in the afternoon, and found 
the town of Jean Maria Farina in the greatest 
excitement, owing to the rumours of a gi 
victory by the German troops, who had, indeed, 
" t and routed the French at Weissemburg. 



At Colog^ne Agai 



CHAPTEK Tn. 



^^Dii Cologae Again — Arrirol oF Neira of tho Tliree Great Tistonee- 
^^ Enthosiiiam of tlia People— The " Mitrajlleose Prina"— "Z>i 
H'iicftiomR/iriiv"— Boenag at tlio Cafes— A Grand Ulaminii 
aaa— ■' We have Cloaad the Month of Napoleon." 

IT was my good fortune to be in Cologne on tlie 
^ Sunday following the great Prussian victoriea 

PAt Weissemburg, "Worth, and Saarbrucken, The 
ikews of the Saturday's battles arrived on Snnday 
morning, and immediately the whole city 
notified of the intelligence. The bella rang, flags 
were hung out, bands paraded, the streets were 
crowded with people, the cajh were full, the news- 
paper offices were thronged, and everybody was 
reading the arches on the walls, I never saw s 
people BO quickly infected with delirious excite- 
ment. In the cafh they were singing "Die 
Wacht am Rhein ! " and making fun of " the 
Mitrailleuse Prinz," as they christened the Prince 
Imperial, who it was reported had fired the firat 
mitrailleuse at Saarbrncken on the previous Tnes- 

Pdfty. The scenes at the restmirations were both 
amusing and exciting. Yon saw an obese German 
Sith his arms round the neck of a lank youth, 
who vainly struggled to free himself from the un- 
welcome embrace ; students were there, brimful 
of patriotism, chanting Kric,g«-lU,(l Q'ftfe %.^«t '^ 
lier; glasses were clmkcA. ^o \\ift VQuiaMX «'v*^i 
my, and glasses -were %\.a(i'\itoV«uS.'^'^'='^**"^ 
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the Fatlierland ; there wae no eud to the enthn- 
siasm. A word en parcnthese anent " Die Wacht 
am Ehein," It was -written in 1840 hy Mai 
Schneckenburger, who was born at Thalheim, 
Wurtemberg. The words were set to mnsic by 
aoTeral composers {Erck and Greef, according to 
n writer in the AtheiKcnm, first set it in the 
" Chorliedersammlung fiir Schulem"), but the 
only tune that now lives is that composed by 
Carl "Wilhelm, a poor Bchoolmaster of Thuringen. 
Until the war broke out Herr Wilhelm was un- 
known save to a small circle of acquaintance ; 
but when there was talk of the French marching 
to the Bhine, somebody remembered Carl's song ; 
it was dragged out of its obscurity, and all 
through Germany nothing was heard but the 
stirring strains of "Die Wacht am Bhein! " 
The melody, I find, has become well-known in 
England. Perhaps, therefore, it will not he 
considered out of place if I introduce the fol- 
lowing translation of the famous song, in which 
I have endeavom'ed to preserve, as much as 
possible, the rough, warlike character of 
Schneckenburger' B words : — 

"DIE WACUT AM EHBIX." 

It IjIowh a call like tliimSer, 

Lite wnvea tlmt rise and fall : 
To the stream ! To the Khinel The German Khine 

We hear tlje trnnipet call ! 
Dear Fatherland I Dear Fatherhind I 
O rest thee, aoontry mine, 

watek of tho GotmBji Ulaino \ 




"Die Wacht am Rhein." 



Ib tba watch of the Gcriuaa CliinB ! 

Tlie watoliworJ, " God and Fatiiprliinl," 

Is flB,ali'ii frum East to West ; 
Men's eyes aca aparkliiig btightlj. 

And coarago fills each breast. 
Earnest and strong we master, 

On ibe brink na tsike onr staail. 
To save from ibe rutbloss f oemen 

The ttreain oE the Holy Land. 

We look slaft to Heaven, 

To tbe fields of pEirailiee — 
There our fathers look down with lova 

Aa thej EBB their children riso. 
And swear vritli pa.triot ardaor, 

" We'll know no peace Or rest 
Till the Kliine, the Rhine of the Fatherlanil, 

lafree as a Qernmn's breast!" 



Whilst ft drop of blood is left na. 

Whilst onr hand a aword can wield, 
Whilst we've strength to load a rifle 

To none will Gormaus jield ! 
Our watch-cry, then, is " Fatherland ! " 

Let none stand idly by— 
To the Rhine ! The Rhine— the Germnii Rhine \ 

Its loring gnardians £y 1 

In the evenmg of tliis exciting day I -witneasa 
' an illnmination of Cologne. By nine o'clock th 
old city was a blaze of red and wliite lights, 
was lite a scene from the Ai-abian Nights — a nigh 
^^_^te of unparaUeled splendour in the annah 
^HSologne. And it was all done by caudles ! Tlie 
^^Eirge Gstablishment of the Farinas in the Dotll 
^B^losterwas splendicU-j' \\\ttmYQa.Vw^, wQSv\'a^^^^>^ 
^fcnderful contrast to tUe'Ooci,^'^-^^^^'^^^'^^'*^ 
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out, lit op as it was, a mass of atchitecturs 
of marvGlloTia proportions and rare beauty. All 
the hotels were illuminatod with much taete. The 
streets were almost impassable from the number 
of carriages full of ladies an I children, in summer 
toilettes ; bands of soldiers and joung men paraded ' 
the town, Binging with great unction a humorous 
song, wedded to a lively air of Offenbach's, ' 
detailing bow that at length they had "stopped' 
the mouth of Napoleon," the chorus being a 
repetition of the last syllable in the word " chasse- ■ 
pot." All the way down the Eomodien Strasse 
were Chinese lanterns, rows of candles on the 
window-sills, and occasionally gas jets. Droop- 
ing in the still an- of a sultry summer night — 
black cloud-raafises forming a back-ground of great 
grandeur — were the black and white, and black 
and yellow, white and red, and pure white flags of 
the various Gennan nationalities ; and between 
all tbia display of bunting glimmered the lights. 
The candles threw a mellow glare upon flags, 
and people, and streets, giving to the mass of 
colour that warm tint which you may see in the 
paintings of the Dutch school. Illuminated for 
the German victories, the Komodien Strasse 
looked like a bit taken from a picture by Teniers 
or Quentin Matsys. The Hohe Straase was the 
same. By an excellent arrangement of the police, , 
there was not much difliculty in getting by way 
dS the Hohe Strasse into the Haymarket (which, 
^j^ iJie way, is not at all like our London Wiotoii^- 
^'^'!i sndso into the Old Market— a \)rcia4 T\s.'w 
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inded by trees, and in the rear of the Eath 
Hans, a glorious specimen of thkteenth-eentury 
Gothic architecture, with gahles and buttresses, 
and muUioned windows. Coloured lanterns wi 
hung in the trees ; and as we were waiting for 
the expected appearance of the torch-bearers, a 
mnrmur of admiration came from the crowd, and 
looking np into the black sky, we saw that the 
heavens were made leas sombre by the ruddy gli 
of the red fire which was at that moment lit on 
the tower of the Bath HauB. Nothing more 
picturesque can be conceived. From the tower 
depended flags, upon which the dull red glare fell 
as they fluttered in the hghteat of winds ; every 
pinnacle and window, and the cross surmounting 
the building, stood out with marvellous distinct- 
ness; the tower was bathed in a wealth of crimson 
colour. I turned round to apologize for standing 
in the way of a pretty fraulein, whose pique d 
and scarlet bow came out well in that flood of 
light, and when I looked up again at the Eath 
Han a Tower the lights had disappeared, and 
everybody was murmuring applausively and aver- 
ring that the sight had been xmiiMer-si^hm. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 






r . 

^^BUr the Bultlo— A Piunfol Scene— Arrival of the Woandod at 
^^K Cotoifiis— The Heroea dE Weisecmborg, WScth, and Baor- 
^■^ bracken— Amatonc Nurses— Pro Waions for the Wonnded— ' 
HngB " Laiareth "—Old Friends. 

AFTER tliG battle ! As I write the words, how 
many painful reminiscences are evoked I. 
They call to mind the glorious sight of bat- 
talions marching at (lawn of day through, 
quiet country places — marching gaily to giTa. 
battle to tho enemy ; marching with full con- 
fidence in their strength, and in full reliance 
upon their leaders. The bands play, the soldiers 
sing, the bayonets and swords glisten in the sum- 
mer sun, the horses champ their hits, and the 
scared peasants run to their doors to see the brave 
show. Six days ago I watebed whole army corpa 
marching or riding to Weissemhurg, to Worth, 
Saarbrueken ; to-day many of the same men pass 
l^and repass me on the platform of Cologne railway 
^Vstation. The same men ? Can these maimed and 
^b wounded aoldaten he of those whom I saw but 
yesterday, as it were, in all the plenitude of their 
splendid strength ? Yester-night we celebrated 
the three great victories ; to-day wo sorrowfully 
receive and tend the wounded ! If you remember 
the numbers of the killed and of those put t 
porariJy hors dc combat in the thieo battles, Weis- 
^bnrg. Worth, and SaaxWucVeu, -jow^Xfi-^ 
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Hhe better able to appreciate tho scenes I am about 
to describe. At Weiasemburg the losses of the 
Preneh and Prasfiians were each between 5,000 
and 6,000 killed and wounded— the latter being 
generally left in the hands of the victors. At 
Saarbruck the total Prussian loss was 5,000 
single division losing 1,800 kiUed and wounded 
in the gallant storming of the heights of Spieheren 
and Porbach. At Worth their loss was about 
the same. Take the Prussian dead and wounded 
only, in those three battles, and you get a total of 
15,000, which is rather under than over the 
mark. Subtract a third of that number as being 
dead, and that leaves 10,000 Prussians wounded 
in three days — a trifle when compared with tha 
28,000 Frenchmen killed and wounded between 
Metz and Nancy later in August, and the bloody 
affair near Gorze on the 16th, 17th, and 18th of 
the same month, when the Prussian' loss in killed 
and wounded waa 48,000, and that of the French 
51,000 ! 

The platform of the railway station at Cologne, 
then, this present 9th of August, presents a very- 
woeful spectacle — such an one as the war artist 
usually manages to beep in the back-ground of 
his pictures. The platform, the approaches to 
the station, the waiting-rooms, the offices — all are 
iull of wounded soldiers. There is hardly a 
■•wearing an uniform who has not some hurt.. 
^^^ero la a private of the 48tb. — ^Vaa t^^g 
^■tthifii sHiTered more seveieV'j ttia.T\ ■e-'C'i q"^"*"*'' 
^■fe engBgement at SaarbTCUcVe-o., q-o- '^'^ ''^'^ 
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AugUHt : his head is boixml np witU linen, bul 
the bandage does not concoal his gaping wounds. 
There you see an artilleryman in a torn and 
jagged uniform— —limping about with one foot in 
a shpper, one arm in a sling, hia wan face un- 
shaven, and unwashed, and bloody. On yonder 
hL>nch, next to a wounded hussar, is another 48th 
man, l;ying prone on his back, unable to movej 
and calling, with what voice he may, for ice to cool 
the fever which ia raging within him. Here it 
another, wounded in both legs, which dangle help' 
leasly, and you may see the salt tears course down 
hia bronzed, whiskered face, strive howsoever hi 
may to stop them. And in truth, " the unac* 
customed brine" is in the eyeaof many a witness 
of this direfii! scene. Look at yonder window, 
where stand the German maidens and matrons, 
and mark their red and swollen eyes. See theai 
comely market women survey with sorrow th( 
stricken men who crowd the platform, and stand 
around the doorways, and lie about in the largtt 
room devoted to hospital purposes ; watch them, 
I say, and then tell me if you can look unmoved 
and tearless upon these mangled heroes. I have 
said "stricken men;" but there be many hen 
HMrho have not yet entered on manhood — mere boya, 
^■Whom it was cruel to drag from their homes. I 
I - have in my mind's eye one lad who, I dare affi 
had bound his lacerated and bleeding hand in the 
very handkerchief his Bweetheart gave him thi 
^ugbt before he joined his com'ga'n^ — ^^ Vw.fc wi!K 
^K^erchief, witli white spots ■, ii ^qu w-iili\iK< 
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feamiiied it you might have found in one cor- 



I 

^Hper, carefully worked, the words — " Hans. Von 
^^Gretchen." Lying about on thia Cologne plat- 
form, and in the Lazarethe, these heroes of Weis- 
semburg, and Worth, and Saarbrucken, are objects, 
of compasgion to every one. Not a soul amongst 
the spectatora but is anxious to aaaiat the ter- 
jviinden ; for these lazy, unambitious, deapised 
Germans plead guilty to the grave charge of 
loving one another. Amateur nurses — concerning 
whom further mention is subsequently made — 
abounded ; and the patriotism of the German 
ladies who engaged in this work cannot be too 
highly extolled. The wounded were suppUed ■with' 
butter-brod, scJt'mken, kuse, wine, beer, coffee, and 
excellent soup. Dming at least the early part 
of the war time Cologne metaphorically over- 
flowed with milk and honey. Many of the 
■n'ouuded I had seen at Saarbrucken in bivouac, 
or on the day of the French attack, or, with aome, 
I had retreated to Reiselbm-g. There were the 
men of the 39th, 48th, and 60th regiments, 
artillery as well as infantry. Poor fellows t 
when I saw them on the frontier they were ft 
of eager ansiety to be led onwarda. Since then 
they had faced the leaden hail which fell in fi'ont 
of and around them, and here was the roault- 
akullfl laid hare, legs ahot off, hands and arms 
crushed, and frames enfeebled fi'om loss of bloody 
"It is the fortune of war, mein Hert," s.'a-\i *sq; 
^^oj tliese maimed warriors to tQe,', " "x'^. 'ta "o^ '^'' 
^Ht-c/jij, and it may be youia ^.o-mot^cr* " ^ 
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■long trains left the station for the proYinces, thft 
wounded soldiers, ■whose courage never deserted 
them, sang " Ich bin eia Preussen," or " Die Wacht 
am Rheinl" Those on the platform seemed at 
first disposed to take up the chorus of Herr 
Wilhelm'a song; but we were in no mood for 
singing, and turned sorrowfully away as the last 
carriage disappeared. 



En Roxdc to the Front. 



CHAPTER IX. 

u Boute to the Pront — A Long Jaurney^Two DajH and Nigl 

' a, Soldier-Train — Waiting for Evonts — The FronthPrisonora — • 

Storiea of the Emperor nnd Prince Imperial — A Little Mistak* 

Corrected. 

ON the lOtli of Augaat I again left Cologne^ 
bound for " the front " — -a position to which 
every correspondent was ordered by hie editor, 
, who little knew the perils which beset the war 

KlonrnaliBts. I took a ticket to Bingerbruck, which 
iffaa as far as you could be booked at Cologne. 
There were very few soldiers in our train on this 
occasion, but many men journejiug to the front 
to assist the German wounded. I met a young) 
Englishman who had come from the south oi 
France for his sister, who was at a school on the 
Ehine, where she and her friends were left by the 
proprietress, who had fied to Belgium directly the 
war broke out. Arrived at Bingerbruck, I found 
that the regular traf&c was stopped, and that only 
military trains were running. As I was inquiring 
at the booking-office how and when I could get on, 
assistance was volunteered me by one of the most 
^^^ilapidated gentlemen it has ever been my lot ta 
^Bbicet. He was one of the amateur Ranitaats-men, 
^^fts the red croBs on his oi'm testified. He bad^J 
^^Brank so mneh cognac eii noijaje VQ.'&V\as''*J^^"^^^^ 
^Ks unpleasantly thick, aufl. ?A. V«a^^ ■■«y^cosa 
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^■lieuBible. His offer to act as pilot to mo waE 
^VicmbarrasBing, for his extraordinary mode 
^v«peecb and general raggeduess attracted nniveri 
^J»ttention. However, be had an official permissioi 
^H.io rove about where he pleased, and I put mysel 
^H tinder liis guidance, the more x^artieularly as ht 
™ stated that he was going to Saarbrucken, I sooi 
found two places in a train full of soldiers — t 
portion of the Eighth Army Corps ; and aftei 

» laying in a store of provisions — hiitter-brod anc 
wine — I made myself a.B comfortable in a horse' 
box as cireumBtances permitted. Our carriagi 
flontained four horaea and seven or eight men, 
besides my good-natured friend and myself. "We 
left Bingerbruck about two o'clock, and hadhopef 
of reaching Saarbrucken the same night. W( 
paased through the charming valley of the Nah( 
at a funereal pace, which argued ill for an earl] 
termination of the journey. At every station th( 
people ran down to meet the train and to distribute 
provisions and cigars to the soldiers, many ol 

I whom had never been bo feasted before. Sunset 
law na shunted on a siding near Oberstein, whera 
pe remained all night, performing our ablutions 
m. the following morning iu small puddles o: 
lirty water by the roadside, using our pocket' 
gtmdkerchiefs as towels. About noon we move^ 
On slowly, but pulled up again in the course a 
three or four hours, and passed another night il 
ibe train, the endless discomforts of which I neec 
^^^i &llade to, Zjoeauee everybody can i.ma?,mo 'tiliai 
^Ibr Were. At faux o'clock t\ie ne-xt moTiim^ 



I arose, jaded and stifE, from attempting to 
the floor of the carriage. There was 
brick-yard close to where the long train wal 
standing, and here we found sufficient water in 
lub to wash with. From the villagers we piU 
ohased a Httle bread and cheese and wine, an 
lighting the inevitable pipe, waited until the ord( 
came for the train to move on to Saarbrucl 
I from which we were distant only about four milei 

I Eight hours were thus occupied, at the expiratio 
of which, all in our carriage — soldiers aa well a 
civilians— unable to bear this eternal delay, lef 
the train and set out for St. Johann, where n 
arrived hungry, dirty, and generally " done-upj 
just in time for dinner. The first person I m| 
at St. Johann was the correspondent of a VieuB 
journal; it was this gentleman who had ii 
advertently announced my death in hia paper 
and he welcomed me as one who had risen ftoi 
the grave. I found the Eheinischer Hof full i 
officers and newspaper correspondents, and it wt 
. only after much persuasion that I got a h< 
ftbcre. At dinner at the table d'hote of tl 
Eheinischer Hof between thirty and forty ge] 
fUemen usually sat down, the majority beil 
:8, expecting to go forward every day. Til 
benior o£&cer was placed at the head of the tablt 
e civilians were interspersed among the wilitairei 
ft&nd the mid-day meal {for the Germans dine a 
lone o'clock) passed pleasantly enoug,h. Nothisu 
■was talked of but t\ie -wax, ■wVi.'Jq- «assL'5.'«wa^ 
■ndivided attention. "BegccaecA.?. lasjx^^' 
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daily, with banda playing, but with their colours 
furled and cased. These, it must be remembered, 
were the early days of the campaign, when the 
fighting waa only just beginning, and when the 
German troops were being mobilized. Further 
forward we could not go, for the French were 
within eight or ton miles of Saarbrucken, Forbach 
having only just then fallen into the hands of the 
Prussians, who, however, Bubseqnently pushed on 
so rapidly that the enemy were soon compelled to 
retreat from St. Avoid, and to leave open the road 
between Saarbrucken and Metz. It may be asked 
why, when the French left this neighboorhood, 
we (i.e., the correspondents) remained at St. 
Johann and Saarbrucken, where there was nothing 
to see. We should have been delighted to have 
got away, but in order to leave the town it was 
necessary to have the authority of the Etappen- 
Commando, who was irascible, and a " legiti- 
mation" from tho King, who at first refused to 
allow correspondents to follow, or be with, his 
armies. I applied to General von Gobcn for per- 
mission to accompany hia corps, but the General 
was far away, and the post-oEQces were choked 
with letters. My friends who had made several 
appUcations to head-quariers for "legitimations" 
were equally unlucky ; not one correspondent had 
received a written permission at this time, and 
there was much discontent in consequence. 
Determined, however, to make a personal appli- 
cafj'on at the King's haupt-quartiei, Uyqu^ 
Meaven oiiTf iruew where it was BituateOL,lTe?,QViti 
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^ npon making my escape from tho town on 1 
first opportunity that presented itself. 

Such g, time as this was, of conrse, ferti 
of stories, and concerning the private life of thi 
Emperor every one had something to say. The 
reader will remember the famous " baptism of 

(fire " of the Prince Imperial at Saarbruckei 
on the 2nd of August, I give the following 
■was told to me. The boy first smelt powdi 
on the last-named day. He is said ti 
behaved admirably. A ballet which fell amonj 
the earthworks close to him was dug out by tl 
young Prince, who with his sword cut his initii 
on the leaden messenger, and gave the bullet to 
companion as a souvenir de la guerre. During tl 
fire, too, the httle Napoleon made a sketch of tb 
engagement, which much pleased the Emperor. 
Before closing this chapter, I should like to cc 
reet a Httle error into which some of the foreij 
correspondents fell in describing the first engag 
ment at Saarhrueken. I saw in many Preui 
journals (out of which it was copied into t] 
English papers) statements of the total destructig 
of Saarbrucken by the bombardment. This is I 
glaringly false that I wonder no one has contri 
dieted it before. The railway station was muol 
injured, and a few houses had bits chipped out o 
^the walls, but that was all. The town was 
more destroyed than Cologne or Mayenee wi 
kud I believe those cities have aur\'ived the wi 
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^« CHAPTER X. 

A German Lttmretli — "Ma Ma™, ma Mere ! " — A Wonndod 
HHccnlOB— Sceiies in t)iB Hospi tills— Til o Literature of tka 
Lniareth— The Lady Nnraea— Sisters ot Mercj— Tba Monlra | 
— How the llospitals are Sapportad in War Time— Laoking tor 
FriEHda. 

BEFORE bidding farewell to Saarliruckeii, I 
must say souietliing about the " Lazarethe " 
in that towii. The hospital arrangemeuis were 
never better made than during the war of 1870—1. 
Hospitals were established in all the large cities 
of GeiTuany, and especially in the frontier towDB, 
the wounded being kept in them until they ha^ 
recovered sufficiently to be taten to the permanent 
hospitals at Mayeuce, Cologne, Frankfort, &c. 
There were four of these " Lazarethe " at Sa-ar- 
brncken, and I purpose to take the reader in 
imagination through one of them. A large build- 
ing ; in point of fact, the riding-school of the 
Uhlans who occupy the neighbouring barracks. 
But ere we are well inside the building there 
rings in out ears a cry of anguish so auute that 
the blood runs cold with apprehension that a 
fearful crime is being committed. Again and 
again cornea the sound, which anon changes into 
a pitiful wail. We pass through an open door, 
and what do wo see ? A spectacle that wrings the 
heart. A wilderness of woe and despair. A sea of 

^^nj. ••O Christ I that sucb. ttoTag,5 e'tx lAuLd. 

^^^' Some seventy men are sttetOatA. o'n vco-a 
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bedsteads, in all stages of suffeiing. A sight t() 

make women weep and strong men shade theil 

eyes with their hands, leat the unbidden tears 

should escape and proclaim their weaknesa 

" 0, Mon Dieu ! Mon Dieii ! Ma mere, ma mere .' ' 

They are the cries of a French soldier — j 

chasseiir-a-pied, who was shot down at th( 

storming of the Spicherenberg. A strong, powerfii 

fellow, the black eyes of this wounded Heroula 

ffUmmen (to use a poetical German word) lik 

ide-atars. Well enough you may start and holi 

,ck, for this chasseur has in hia right arm ! 

hole as big as a saucer, which has been made b 

a rifle-bullet, and not, as you might reaaonabl 

suppose, by a shell or a round-shot. Well enougl 

too, he may call upon God and his mother. A 

jagged and torn is his arm ; the blood has forcea 

its way through shirt, and coat, and bandage, ansi 

so he shrieks again and again — " Mon Dieu 

mere!" Hold your breath; tread soft! 

lover the blankets and counterpanes which cumbi 

'(the straw -littered ground ; stand behind the doi 

lor, who looks at tho patient with eyes whie 

iseem to pierce through flesh and all. Here is 

lore serious case. This pale-faced Fransozea 

ig must be amputated. The doctor has told hil 

BO, but the brave fellow is not appalled. Anythi' 

[is preferable to another hour of such anguial 

There are so many French wounded here that on 

oan understand how the da.^ '«coi*%.>g!ixe.**''^;«*s! 

What tliese maimei bo\4\ct& 'swiV^ ^"^ '='"" 

1^7 were permittei to sm.<jVe,'&'&^^''=^'^ '^ 
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wheremth to gratify this taste, I do not know. 
Here is a Deutflclier with a gash across his haatl 
tliat has made him delirious. He thinks he iB 
with his comrades in the battlc-flold, and imagines 
they are going the wrong way. " Nein .' nein f 
nc'ui ! " he shouts, until his frame trembles witM 
excitement ; his temples, on which there is A ooldi 
water-pad, throb with agony; he starts np 'irl! 
bed, and it is the work of two strong men to hold 
him down. His eyes start from their sockets; 
and gleam with the light of delirium. Yet thd 
other occupants of the " Lazareth " do nol 
betray by word or gcstui'e that they hear their 
comrade's cries. Above each man's head is 
written on a card his name, the number of his 
regiment, and the extent of his hiu-ts. It ma 
the heart sick and the brain dizzy to read on 
almost every other card the dread word " ampu> 
tation." " Oh .' M'sieu .' " says one — he 
scarcely twenty, and father and mother, and little 
brothers and sisters, and Fauchette with the 
hazel eyes, httle reck of the fate that has over- 
taken poor Jules — " Oh ! M'sieu I Por the love of 
Heaven and the Saints, don't take off my leg I 
What xc'ill they say at home ? " But you cannot 
avert the inevitable ; and even as this poor hhssi 
militaire is beseeching the surgeon to spare hia 
limb, a deheate little instrument is at work, and,, 
if you can bear the sight, you may witness the 
operation for youi'self. 
^—Thcy must iiave something to leai, ftiftwi. \ 
^Um BoIdici-3, and so on the beAa -301^. ^^e'i ^^'^'^ 
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books. Hero is a novel of Paul do Kock's into 
■which a priest peeps as the patient sips his 
coffee, and as he restorea it to the pale-faeed sol- 
dier a smile packers the lips of the worthy occle- 
aiastic, in whose hbrary you may be sui-e that 
Tolame would find no place. Paul do Kock'a 
novel \voiild ill consort with the Breviary, and the 
History of the Popes, and the theological worka 
wiiich crowd the priest's shelves ; and I think 
hia reverence would place the Ih:ench author's 
story on the " Index." The good Sisters of Mercy 
take care that the siek soldatcn shall have litera- 
ture of a different class to that which flowed from, 
the pens of Paul de Koek, Balzac, or even Dumas ; 
thus, if you look at the bedside of this German, 
^^rooper with his right arm in a sling, you will see: 
^Hpat he has been provided with " Der Feld-soldw- 
^H^m's Freund," a small publication issued from the. 
^^ress of some German printer, and which he is read- 
ingwith as much interest as a Mayfair hcUe displays 
over the last new novel. It is right that EngUah 
people shouldkuow how well these sick and suffering 
soldiers are carod for in the "Lazarethe." Coffee, 
meat, eggs, wine, bread, butter, cherry-brandy, and,' 
anything more that the wisdom of the doctors and 
nurses may prescribe, are found within the hospital 
walls; arid all these nourishments are dispensed 
^by the loving hands of ladies, who, malgre the fact 
^^uat hitherto they have been unused to such scenes 
^^B misery as those which now ijre&e.-cA. ^Jasreisj^Wi^ 
^Kt show a tactwtict m-aolOQm^X'ft'*.'*.'^'*-"^"^ 
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bandages. It is Beldom given to Englishmen 
to Bee the working of the Continental system of 
relief to the wonnded in time of war. I had an 
opportunity of witnessing the scheme in all iti 
ramifications, and it is not too much to say thafc 
the plan was the most perfect that could bg 
adopted. Every one took part in it — Gomaa 
Catholic priest, Lutheran clergy, Sisters of 
Mercy, monks of the Eenedictine and Franciscan 
Orders, and civilians. Every lady who was 
engaged in the gi'and work — and there were very 
few who did not lend their assistance — wore upon' 
her arm the red crows upon a white ground, which 
^^^was the emblem of her charitable profession. 
^JjThese helpers all gave of their substance to tha 
ft Lazareth, the cost of which was consequently 
scarcely felt by the Government. But the Laza» 
rethe, spacious as they wore, could not hold all thi 
wounded, many of whom were billeted upon privat* 

►EamiHes ; and, during the months of August an^ 
September particularly, many of the frontier towni 
in Germany were no more nor less than gigautii 
hospitals, almost every house having its quota o 
verwunden. 

I witnessed some very touching incidents in thi 
Lazarethe. An old peasant who had trampei 
into Saarbrucken all the way from Lebach, came u 
search of his son, who he feared had beei 
wounded in the storming of the Spicherenberg oi 
the Gib of August. He entered one of the Laza 
^^tbe, and inquired for hia cYiild. I^ie ?)\^W% q 
^B^'if)' looked all round the ■waTis.XixA >uV^ \« 
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g not there. " Like enough," said an artiUcry- 
man, whose leg had heen ampatated on the pren.. 
vious day, "like enough he lies at Bellevue," 
where now repose so many of tlio dead, a little 
wooden croaa indicating the last resting-place ofi 
many a gallant German and Frenchman. Daring 
my stay at Bt. Johann, I visited, in company with; 
-a distinguished member of the Society of Jesus, 
tho barracks of the Uhlans, which alao had been 
converted into a " Lazareth." Here were two 
French officers and a sergeant, who had been, 
wounded in the storming of the Spicherenberg. 
During the time I was conversing with these 
gentlemen, a youth came in, accompanied by a 
boy-friend, and asked if his father (a French, 
officer) was in the " Lazareth." They had come 
from Paris to look for the missing parent, of whom 
they could get no information. The poor boy'a 
eyes filled with tears when he was told that his 
father was not in the hospital, and he left 113 with 
a heavy heart to renew his dismal r[uest. 



I 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Eaoapo from Saorbniclten — In n Soldiore' Train Again — 
Towns— At St. Avoid— Preparing the Evening Meal— Bn 
back the Woanded from Goria? — Eneliali Sa,niB,ritna8 — Remil^- 
AmongBt the Wounded — The MitraiUeuae — Correspondent 
Looking oat for Qoartme — In Bearcli of d. Sapper — A Sacrifie 
to Mara — En Route for Pont-^-Uooaaon. 

THEEE was at every considerable Germaj 
town, and at every French town occapiei 
by the Prussians, an official possessed of absolutt 
authority, known as the Etappen-Commando, OF 
commandant, as we should call him. The gentls' 
man who filled this office at Saarbrucken ■wai 
fully impressed with the weight of his position 
He had, moreover, so great a dislike to newspapa 
correspondents that he refufeed to let any of i 
leave the town by railway uniesB we wore alread; 
provided with the magic " legitimation," whicl^ 
at this time, nobody bad received — nobody, ; 
should say, with the exception of a gentlemai 
who represented a Vienna journal. "Wishing b 
go forward without further delay, I took counse 
with that fortunate gentleman, and the result o 
our discussion was that I resolved to make i 
endeavour to escape from the sway of the despoti 
commandant. Hastily packing up one morning 
we left the Rheiniselier Hof for the railway-station 
where the eagle glance of the commandant wft 
£xed higiiiringly on us — the more so aa oar knap 
~ ' were strapped on, ani out ta.^.a iwii. 'a'^^J 
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gliisses eluHg, We mooned about the long pli 
form with an indifferent air, Gauntered by ti 
commandant, gravely saluted that monarch jil 
tern., and, hearing that a train ivas at thi 
moment starting— had, in fact, started — fffl 
Eemilly, near Metz, cunningly made our wnj 
tbrough a labyrinth of trucks, jumped on tBi 
steps of the guards' van as the train was going 
and, in two minutes, had left St. Johann statio 

I and the despotic commandant far behind. 
Styring and Forbach, the first Frer 

fc towns you see after leaving Saarbrucken, Bi 
3 manufacturing towns ; but the war had dri^i 

II away employers and artisans, the sounds of laboi 
I were no more heard, the tall-chimnied factoris 
■ ■were silent, and only a few Prussian and Frend 
L "wounded soldiers looked out of the windows 
h steamed by. War showed its grim face at 

' 'step. The delays tn route were, as may be aujj 
posed, terribly frequent. We waited at St. Avoll 
(which nntil a few days before bad been t^ 
French head -quarters) for ten hours, and, at 
night approached, the soldiers made large fira 
along the line, and were soon regaling themselv^ 

I with soup and coffee. We stopped seventM 
.hom's at Faulquemont, where the Prussians hi 
seized an immense Government tobacco man 
factory, and confiscated its contents. 
The scenes at Remilly were indescribably pail 
fnl. I witnessed few Bpect&tle?. -aiQia ?ct^tiS&>^' 
ihrougb the campaign. Oiix "ttftjoi V^^'^ "° 
Kme distance from t\ie bW\.\«o., «»A ''^'^ 
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Iked to tlie platform, we found it thronged by 
wounded men in every stage of agony. Tbef 
were the men who had suffered at Gorze on tha 
18th of August. Shot through the eyes, in tha 
head, in the face, legs, chest, and arms; there, 
in the chill air, with no covering but straw to 
protect them from rain and wind, lay the flower 
of the German armies. Women, and girls, an! 
men were binding up their wounds by the un- 
certain, ever-decreasing light of evening, and 
although train after train was dispatched, it 
seemed as if they would never cease bringing' 
in the wounded Boldiers. In rude carts and 
uncomfoi-table 'waggons, on hand litters bomo 
by German students or peasants, came these 
suffering beings, all red with blood, and faint 
with the heat and burden of the day. I never 
saw men with such fearful wounds as these Gei- 
mtm soldiers on the platform at EemiUy. It will 
be remembered that when the mitrailleuse 
first brought into notice, everybody maJvelled at 
the completeness of this instrument of death, and 
that subsequently the French invention was scoffed 
and sneered at. People said, " Oh, the mitraih 
leur, or mitrailleuse, or whatever it is called, 
only be used on level groimd. After all, it is hul 
forty rifles secured on one stock by bands. It ifl 
not so very 'formidable.' True, it killed 300 
horses nt one discharge at Chalons ; but then the 
poor animals were all fastened together, and could 
not move," There was nmcli moifc \.q "Cqc, ^^as 
fdbci; and, later, it was saii V\i^t ftie^emftWM 
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■wlao bad these mitrailleuses, whicli had done 
great executioit in a. certain battle — -Worth, I 
think, was named. Of course, that waa a mis- 
take ; but the greatest error waa made by the 
peraons who undervalued, or rather under-esti- 
mated, the power of the mitrailleuse. It waa the 
" raitraillcuBe " which caused the greater portion 
of the losses at Gorze. It waa the same mur- 
derous weapon which mowed down the ranks ofi 
the Prussians at Worth and Weissembiu-g, and 
which was so destructive at the battle of Saar- 
brucken. Do you ask bow this man got thai 
awful wound in the face, how that one came to be 
BO cut and slashed across bis bead, and bow his' 
comrade escaped with bfe after receiving that 
tremendous gash in the neck ? I answer, it was 
the mitmilleuae. Yon need not seek for cor- 
roboration of this statement ; it is written down. 
fi'om the lips of the Germans themselves. The. 
mitraiileuso was the terrible " sensation" weapon 
of the War ! 

But whilst the platform at Remilly waa crowded' 
with the wounded, outside the station, in the large 
place, the sight was more appalling still. By tba 
sides of the houses and the station railings, nndet 
carts, and waggons, and trees, were lying hundreds- 
of sufferers, and the " Lazareth" which bad been 
hastily " run np " was full. There were many-' 
willing hands to bind up their wounds — amongst 
tbem a pioneer band from London. — bxA^W-j'^ 
3 sands of the Reft, amo^^a''. ^Q ■sq^'k^ • ~*i^ 
mphininQ, many bo iia-fiV^ ^i»s'^ '^^ 
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recovery was impossible, these sick sohlaten 
Eemilly made up a picture which only Gustavc 
Core's powerful pencil could adequately reproduce* 
Eemilly, then, being a small town, all unused to 
the horrors of war, and to having its houses of e 
tertainment metamorphosed into " Lazarethe," 
was problematical whether two travellers alighting 
at its station a few hoiirs after the battle of Crotzfl 
would find food and shelter within its boundaries j 
and, this being so, it became the two travellers to 
immediately seek for both. They did so in a very 
practical manner. EemiUy has many hotelsi 
cafes, and restaurants, such as they are ; but they 
■were all closed. Eemilly has also a tolerabla 
number of shops, but they, too, had the shuttera 
up, and gave no signs of life, save in one instance, 
and that was where a German Jew — a short man« 
with a sallow face, and httle black eyes that 
twinkled like live coals — had opened the shop oj 
someone who had fled, and was selling cigars af 
a very handsome profit. We tried one house afte] 
the other, and were in every case sent empty away. 
Night was advancing, and there seemed c 
prospect of our passing the night in the open 
heaven's blue canopy our only blanket, when 
Providence threw in our way a kindly-disposed 
sergeant of infantry. More used to foraging in 
war times than we were, our militake, in the course 
of a walk thi'ough the streets of Eemilly, enter- 
tained us with a recital of recent events, promised 
lie would £nd us a bed in the 'hoiafte -wVe'te Va 
Jij3 men were tjuarteretl, aii(\, in. \,\i*i "colas'^ o^ 



A Sacrifice io Mars. ji 

conversation, suddenly left ns, saying "be wanted 
to speak to a comrade respecting our supper." 
We marvelled, tind walked slowly on. A minute 
afterwards there isfas a loud cackling of ducks, 
which a soldier in undress uniform was purauiug, 
apparently with feehngs the reverse of friendly., 
Thinking it had escaped, a fat duck, which waS' 
old enough to have known better, was slowlyi 
waddhng through a pool by the aide of the road, 
when the same soldier who had previously be- 
tokened the interest ho took in this useful bird,, 
approached with stealthy steps, and dealt the silly 
thing a blow on the head, which knocked it lifedesft 
on the ground. A gam in in a blue blouse, yelling 
horribly, meantime gave chase to and captured 
another duck, and, amid the shrieks of its owner, 
an aged and garrulous female, gave it into the; 
hands of our aoldier-frieud, who, waving thw 
quacking biped on high, bade ua follow him. In 
company of some score of others, soldiers, gamins, 
&Q., we did follow, and were just in time t». 
witness the decapitation of the duck, a deed per- 
formed with one blow of a aword. That duckj 
which had been thus hastily offered up aa a 
sacrifies to the god Mai's, furnished two Special 
Correspondents with the fii'st and only repaafe 
placed before them that day. It was cooked 
the garden of the Hotel et Cafe de France, whorff 
two soldiers had made a fire of whatever they 
could lay their hands on ; and, with tbe, ■«i>- *it ■< 
isk of red wine and, some tio^aXit^'ii.^-,"^^^''^^*^ 
appetite HharpcTiei\.^ \,-«e&^l-VsOT. \^' 
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abatinenee. We sltpt in the apartment but lately 
sacred to TahU d'Hiitu, but now appropriated by 
the PruHsiane as a sleeping-room. In tliis 
chamber were twenty-two gentlemen -who had 
adopted the profession of arms. We were con* 
sequently twenty-four in a room about eighteen 
feet by nine. We all slept on straw strewed oa 
the floor, and I think I never more enjoyed a 
night's rest. In the morning — it was Sunday, I 
the way — we rose at five o'clock, and mada ot 
toilette at a pump in the street, using pocket- 
handkerchiefs for towels ; and, after hastily 
swallowing some very bitter coffee and some more 
brown-black bread, we went off to the station to 
take another look at the wounded (who were even 
at that early hour being sent off by rail to Baar- 
brucken), as well as to obtain a vehicle which 
would take us to Pont-a-Mousson, concerning 
which there was considerable difhculfcy. Havinf?, 
procured a waggon without springs, a horse half- 
dead from fatigue, and a driver who had lost his 
head at sight of so much soldiery, we left BcmiHy, 
with its deserted houses-^and there are some very 
fine mausions with beautifal gardens there — and; 
I . if I may use a nautical phrase, " crowded all sail "' 
lor Pont-a-MouBBon, in the province of Lorraine. 

The train which took ns to Remilly conveyed a 
party of English ladies and gentlemen belonging 
to the Society for the Belief of the Wounded in. 
War, whose offices were at St. Martin's Place. 

C party — a pioneer deta(ihmeTi\>, aa 'Cfafe'^ W\S 
was composed of five ladieRa-nA-lYttee, ^(iTi'A 
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men, the former wearing an uniform c 
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close-fitting gray dresses, ivith bats and jackets a 
the same colour, and all displaying the Genevi 
cross on their sleeves and on their hate. I an) 
glad to be able to bear witness to the usefulnesi 
of the English party, who did good service to 1113 
knowledge at Faulquemont and Eemilly, where 1 
lost eight of them. 
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CHAPTEE SU. 

Throngli a Desnlate Coimttj— At Pont-i-Monsaon— Tlio King an 
his Offifcru— A Bivouac in tlio Market- Place— A CoBmor/olitei 
JourniOiBt^-Tbo Prince and PrincCBB Salm— The BntUo-fisl 
near GnrM—Tlio Bombardment o! Toul. 

LEAVING Eemilly, we passed, on our way t{ 
Pout-a-MousBon, through a country desolated 
and neaiiy deserted. Every house in ever J 
viUage and town we rode through was closed; 
tho few people who had not fled on the approaeh 
of the Prussians stood at their doors and regarded 
us sullenly ; it was as though a pestilence had 
come upon the country and decimated the popula- 
tion. The people told us, in answer to otu 
demand for something to eat, that the Prussiana 
had taken everything ; and it was certain that the 
invading armies had swept like a dark cloud oyei 
the provinces, seizing all they could find, never 
dreaming of paying for what they took, nor think- 
ing that those wretched peasants were thus placed 
on tho hrink of starvation. I neither saw noi 
heard of any atrocities heing committed by the 
Prussians, who, provided they could get a suffi- 
eieney to eat and drink, behaved exceedinglj 
well. Everywhere between Kemilly and Pont-a- 
Moueson we saw the German soldiers making 
railways — one to circumvent Metz — and layinj 
do wn the /eld-tdegraph, fhe ttim. "Vi\a.eV-a.-a4.-VtiAj 
^Bes of which you could trace iox m'iea. 
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Pont-a-Mousaoii was full of GermanB. On the 
day of our arrival there the King had made it his 
head -quarters, and it was there that I saw his 
Majesty for the first time. I was looking at the 
troops who vrere bivouaced in the market-place, 
where fires were burning, and cooking was going 
on, when there was a rush to one aide of thai 
place, and a cry that the King was there. I 
hiu:ried across the road, and there, in front of tha" 
Hotel de Ville, was Aer Konig- — a tall, handsome, 
gray-bearded, soldierly-looking old gentleman, 
with a benevolent smile perpetually playing about 
his month. King "William is essentially a soldier. 
Eschewing all the pomp and panoply which most 
sovereigns deem it necessary to indulge in, tha 
liing of Prussia rarely has a larger staff with him 
than one of his generals possesses. Often, indeed, 
be rides about unaccompanied, save by one gen- 
tleman. When I saw him in August, at Pont-a- 
Mousson, he was speaking to some officers, who, 
as is their wont, kept their right arm at th& 
salute whilst in the presence of the King. His 
Majesty, however, does not cai*e for this sort of 
homiirge, and in each case good-humom-edly 
" knocked down" the arm of the officer who waa. 
addressing him. A simple Uver, a thorough 
soldier, and an urbane gentleman, the liing ia. 
beloved by his troops, who see in him the man- 
who has made Germany a foremost mihtary 
nation of the earth. 
^_ j4t Pont-^-Mousson, ainoivgf.^* icttsi.-j (iXJafct 
Hj^i'es — Members of the "Laii'V^.B.'j, **-'^- ^ 
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Colonel Corviii, whom I may describe a& a cosmo 
politan journalist. He was acting as war corp& 
spondent for an English paper, for the German 
Gartenlauber, for the Vienna NeJie Frie Pressc, and 
for another German zeitung. From him I leamb 
of the sad death of Prince Salm-Salm and hia 
nephew, who fell side by side at the battle of 
Gorze. Prince Salm, whose adventurous career 
was thus brought to a premature conclusion, will 
be remembered as the biographer of the unfor- 
tunate Emperor Maximihan. He had wandered a 
over Europe and through a good deal of America 
in search of excitement, and when the Franco- 
German war broke out he applied to the King ol 
Prussia for a commission, which he received. HiB 
nephew — a mere boy- — was made the Prince's 
aitte-de-camp. The battle of Gorze was almost 
their first engagement, and both fell, fighting sidfl 
by aide. It was a sad story, and my narrator's 
eyes filled with tears in the telhng of it ; for be h&i 
known both Prince and Princess intimately fof 
many years. The Princess Salm, who is tha 
daughter of Enghsh parents, has been of th^ 
greatest assistance throughout the war, acting at 
nurse, and inspiring all around her by hei 
courage and usefulness. During the Iving's hrid 
visit to Saarbrucken his Majesty met the Piineesfl 
carrying a bucket of water in one hand and a 
of soup in the other ! His Majesty had a long 
interview with the heroic lady, and highly oomi 
plimented her upon her coiaiutil. 'S-Vt "?-t> 
died a poor man, but 1 unieiatani \.W\. W* (i^-ic,^ 
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Prussia (with wbom tlio PrineesB Salm ia & 
deservedly great fftvouritt?) liaa provided for the 
brave lady to an extent eommenBurate with her 
high position in society. 

The three battles of Bomy, Gravelotte, and 
Mars-la-Tour, which were fought on the 14th, 
16th, and 18th of August, were the bloodiest 
scries of engagements during the campaign. That 
on the 18th of August, and which the Germans' 
call the battle of Gorze, from a large village of 
that name near which the fighting took place, re- 
sulted in at least 50,000 men being killed and 
wounded. The battle-field was the most awfnl 
sight that can be imagined. The scene of ths^ 
conflict was a cluster of villages, of which Gorze 
ia the principal, although that place itself was 
hardly concerned in the fight of the 18th. The 
carnage was awful. Everywhere the dead were 
piled up in large heaps, the flies crawling over 
their pallid faces and blood-stained uniforms. 
Horses shot down by chassepots and needle-guns, 
their wounds gaping in the morning sun, lay in 
all attitudes, with men upon and under them. 
Here was a Prussian infantryman, Lis countenance 
all livid and distorted by the agony of the death- 
wound which laid him low ; next to him reposed, 
in the calm indifference of death, a young heu- 
tenant, who had dreamt of glory, and fame, and 
honours, maybe, and who had found instead a. 
grave on the enemy's soil, Yoa couli ^ayi. 'm 
ifid as he was LopeMly \ea,im% o"D.\iis. 

a smile was on \i.ia \\v^ ■g'^'^- "^'^'^'^ 
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feaet-pocket peeped the comer of a letter — a 
dainty pink note, which haply contained his 
sweetheart' sprayers for his safety. Attached to 
a little locket was a piece of sunny, golden hair ; 
and you miglit be sure that that ring of amethysts 
and pearla which he wears was given him in the 
happy peace-times under the lindena. The mitrail- 
leuses had once more done terrible mischief. I 
saw several men with half their heads lilown away, 
with one leg taken clean off, with an arm separated 
from the body as neatly as though it had been, 
amputated liy a aurgcon. There were some fear- 
ful breast- wounds too — wounds that gaped hor- 
ribly, and made one sick to look at. Where 
the mitrailleuse had been brought into operation, 
there were heaps of Prussian dead, hundreds pilei 
around each other — a ghastly sight to see. Close 
to a Prussian artilleryman was a French officer, 
a captain of chasseurs, stricken by a bullet &oin 
a needle-gun, his eyes wide open, his month 
tightly closed, as though he had died cursing hig 
antagonists. Not far from the little hill whera 
the French artillery had made such a long at 
was the body of a trumpeter, a mere lad, whom ii 
■was surely a sin and a shame to send into th€ 
battle-field. The ground was a vast mass 
dead and dying. Your boots were tinged with the 
life-blood of many a gaUant fellow ere you had 
walked three yards. Hecatombs of dead, heaps 
of dying, met the gaze everywhere. It was easj 
aoa^A, if you had the courage ani ftie "jia.'Ci.eti.iie'u 
3 thron'gh the carnage, to Bee'fi\Ac\itegvmws 
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had saffered most. Those Prussian regimenta. 
■which lost most men were the "2nd, 3rd, 8th, 9th, 
10th, 11th, 12th, 14th, IGth, 20th, 21at. 22nd, 
24th, 28th, 29th, 33rd, 35th, 36th, 40th, 42nd, 
43rd, 44th, 48th, 49th, 52nd, 54th, 55th, 56th, 
57th, 60th, 64th, G7th, 69th, 72nd, 74th. 76th, 
77th, 79th, 85th, 91at, 105th, and 107th. All these 
regimenta suffered severely. On the French side 
the mfantry sustained the greatest losses, whilst 
the casualties amongst the artillery and chasaearS; 
were also very considerable. There were many 
marvellous escapes on both sides. An officer of 
Prussian infantry showed me a rent made in his. 
jacket by the bullet from a chassepot, which had. 
gone straight along his chfist, taking off one of 
the bnttons of bis tnnic. Many had perforationa' 
through the little spike at the apex of their' 
helmets, and others were shot through the cuffs of 
their coats. Altogether, the battle was the 
bloodiest in the history of the war, and resnlted 
in Bazaine and his "Armee du Rhin" being 
entirely cut off from Paris. It was the Boldiera 
wounded at Bomy, Gravelotte, and Mai-s-la-Tour 
whom I bad seen at Kemiily, and met betweett 
KemiUyand Pout-a-Mousson ; and it was near the' 
latter jdaee that I saw 6,000 French prisoners, 
resting by the wayside nnder charge of a verj 
few Prussian soldiers, 

The King moved his head-quarters bo rapidly 

that it was extremely difficult to keep up 

with him. I was follo'Nm^ 'C&'a ft^.*^ Vi ^^"^ 

9rcy when I hearfl. tliat \,\iete Va-^-V^*^"^ *^ 
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battle near Toal. I accordingly made off in tLat 
direction as rapidly as possible, Prom Pont-a,' 
Mousson to Toal is thirty-fiTe miles, but the roada 
being exceedingly good — long chaiusees, etraighi 
aa an arrow, extending as tbe crow flies sometime^ 
for four or five miles — I reached it early in th( 
day, and after a careful reconnaiasance, inTiewol 
the enemy being rumoured to be in the neighbour 
hood, obtained an interview with a Bavarian officer 
from whom I learnt that there had been no battl^ 
but a bombardment of an extensive character. 
Toul, which ia delightfully situated in a valley 
and has a grand old cathedral, had refused t 
surrender when caUed upon to do so, and, being q 
strong fortress, declined to hsten to any terms 
of capitulation. The Bavarians consequently tool 
their guns to the top of the hills surrounding 
Toul, and commenced to bombard it. The 
Bavarian grenades struck the cathedral, and f 
a large storehouse on fire ; and the commandant 
rephed by a vigorous cannonade. This was the 
" great battle " reported to have been fought, 
The cannonade had caused the greatest firighi 
to the inhabitants of the villages within twelve oi 
fifteen miles of Toul, the terrified people imagininf 
that the Prussians were much nearer to them thai 
in reahty they were. I returned to Pont-a-MoussoH 
the same night, after being stopped once or twici 
by the foreposts, who had lit large fii'es in thf 
road, and in a rick-yard near Pont-a-Mousson ; s 
'e nest day I left for Comniet>i7,\,\ie'n6'« 1iia«d 
■iers of the King. 
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CHAPTER Xm. 
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^■^CommBTcy to Clermont — Troops in Bivomie — The Kino 
^Kead Qnartera— "No. 21 "—A Stirring Scbdb— Cheering the 
^^King — Geneml Sheridan — Bargaiaing for Froviaions — Eitra.- 

ordinary Demand fqr " SchlDken "— Qeneral Moltlie Foraging !— 

The BaviirianB— Forward with the King. 

FROM the 18th of Angast to the 29th was not 
a very stirring timo. There Lad heen some 
imall engage menta-^at Jamy, for instance, where 
be Chaaseura d'Afrique had put some Uhlans to 
light — but nothing that attracted much notice at 
.he King's head -quarters. With my Austrian 
'riend I visited the haupt-quartier two or three 
;imes a day in quest of news ; the answer we 
asually received was, " NichtB neues dieser Tag," 
iVe could receiTe no newapapera or letters at this 
:iine, for we were " unattached," and never knew 
^ihere we should be two days together. Occa- 
lionally, however, we fonnd a German or Prench 
ournal lying about, and from that source we 
gathered what had transpired in other parts of 
be country wbieb had been so suceessfiiily in- 
vaded by the German forces. The day after my 
asit to Toul I left Pont-a-Mouaaon — which was 
'ull of troopa, " Jobanniters," inarktentfrs, and 
■epreaentatives of various Amhulaneo Corps — for 
3ommercy, where the King had established his 
lead -quarters. I now saw, in all its fell -E.i6,^>i^, 

k result of the Germaia octw^aNAOo. o^ , 
m districts of France. A--G. tuiwf 
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'-to'wn and village I passed through, witli the 
ception of Pont-a-Monsson and Bar-le-Duc, t] 
shopkeepers had closed theu: places of businei 
the cafei were /nine, and all trade at a Btan( 
still. The few people I saw were sullen and 
depressed ; no children plajed in the streeta or 
fields ; it was a desolate country "n'here the Ger- 
man soldiers were not biyouaced. As for the 
French soldiers, they were never seen, save aa 
prisoners. There was not the slightest reeistanoe 
to the advance of the Prussian regiments, many 
of which made forced marches in \iew of a great 
future movement, the plan evidently being to 
drive the enemy towards the Belgian frontier, bb 
was indeed the ease. The country appeared to 
be mourning for some departed great one of the 
earth. The general depression was intense. At 
Commerey, the suburbs of which have quite t 
home-look, I found a few soldiers, who were under 
orders to go forward on the following day. The 
King had left on the morning of my arrival 
for Bar-le-Duc. The streets of Commerey were 
-deserted, save by the military ; the Pnissian 

I- black-and-white standard waved from the pubUi' 
buildings ; and, side by side, on the walla of the 
Hotel de Ville were French placards headed " Sub- 
scription enfaveur de Varmee,"&iiA. Eing William's 
printed announcement, " La Conscription ett ahoUf 
dans toute I'entendne du territoire Francais occupe 
par lee troupes Allemandes." The Prussians were 
\OBt sanguine as to the future. "'W&e.to.ll be ' 
(b in fourteen days Iroro no-^" i^^MgaaX. ' 
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said some PruBsian officers to me at iohh d'hote ; 
and I thought of the prediction three monthB 
later, when I was "vor Paris" with the Bame 
gentlemen. 

At Ear-Ie-Duc— a large, handsome town, with 
a long boulevard running through it — there was a 
large force of Prussians, who had arrived two 
dayB before — viz., on the SSrd of August. Tliey 
signalized their entry by seizing all the letters at. 
the post-office, demanding 150 rations, 300 horse- 
shoes, and 50,000 francs (£2,000) ! They re- 
ceived everything but the money, which it was 
impossible to give them, the bank having sent all 
its valuables to Paris on the previous day. I 
remained at Bar-le-Due only one night, being 
anxious to keep near the King, whoso head- 
quarters had been again pushed on to Clermont, 
which I reached on the 27tb of August. 

When you enter a strange town in the middla 
of the night, as I did, in company with two doc- 
tors of the Sanitaats corps, your ideas of locality 
and surroundings are of rather a vague descrip- 
tion ; and you go to bed, dreaming that you hear 
the roll of the drums, the shrill piping of the fifes, 
the loud blasts of the trumpets, and other martial 
music — all of which sounds were in my ears g,s I 
stretched my weary limbs, cramped by a fifteen 
houra' ride, on the heap of straw which did duty 

to, bed here, as in, alas ! too many other places 
ch I had visited since the last week in July. 
5 being so, I was euiTji:\ae.i. lya. "Cviii \'5^wS^ 
ning to find the to'wu \a,'c^e wa*- ■^■>-c-'wx5"" 
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Clermont is built on the top of a hill. We took 
forcible poBsession of the first house we came to 
"in the name of the King," who, I am sure, 
would have approved oui- mode of procedure. Aft 
the streets of Clermont are at present, climbing 
the steep ascent to the town proper is a task oi 
considerable difBeuIty — for, although the highways 
^re all macadamized, yet a whole night's rain 
makes them ankle-deep in a white mud, which 
sticks as close to your trousers and boots as the 
preserve does to an omelette confiture. The one long 
street, with its few avenues, was a mass of this 
white mud. Each side of the way was lined witli 
baggage waggons and officers' carriages, and on 
every house were cbalk indications that soldiers 
were billeted there. The Town Post Office was 
changed into a "field police office," having for 
its chef one of the pleasantest silver-haired officials^ 
I ever met ; haupt-quartiers were everywhere ; and 
^Hftt No. 21 in the main thoroughfare were tbQ 
l^^partments of his Majesty the King of Prussia, 
I _ overlooked by the church, which is on another 
hill in the middle of the town, and which yoy 
ascend by something Uke 100 steps. No. 21 ia 
by no means a "swell" sort of house; it : 
plain white building, opposite a stable and coach- 
house, and nothing like so grand a residence as 
his Majesty had at Saarbrucken. There was 
flag flying — nothing to denote the King's presenc* 
save tiro helmeted soldiers, A Bavarian Armj 
Corps bad been in bivouac outaiie ftia Vq-jto.-, 
»B fortunate enough to -wUneaft V\ife\t fe-^-^Axa 
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eight A.M, the first hattaiion marched through 
Clermont, their splendid hand of forty-three men 
playing the " Sardaunepal Mamch" {the march 
from Sardanapaliis). As they went by No. 21, 
the Tiiag appeared at the open window. You 
coTiid see how proud he is of bis soldiers — -of the 
Bavai'iana especially, for many of these men come 
from those poi-tiona of Bavaria which Prussia 
amalgamated in the North German Confederation 
after Sadowa. Amongst all the 37,803,012 
people from whom Germany takos her soldiers, 
better men could not be found than these Bavarian 
Jagera and Chevaux-legers. As they marched under 
the windows of the house No. 21, the casement 
was thrown open, and the venerable King of 
Prussia appeared, and gravely saluted the captain 
each company with a nod of the head. 
Hoch ! hoch ! hoeh ! " came from the men 

not with that regularity which marks the 
cheering of our own soldiers, not spontaneously 
down the whole line, but fitfully, and only from 
the heads of companies. The order was "eyes 
left " until the battalion had passed the King's 
apartments, and every man had seen dcr Konig. 
The last cheers had scarcely died away ere tho 
arrival of another battalion of Bavarians was 
announced. The King commanded the battalion 
to halt. Some of the officers were presented to 
his Majesty, who came out in tho pouring rain 
and stood chatting to his offiiftta ^'s, 'Oa.«\v^'"*'^«s« 

ordinary review-daj aui \?ae.-«e,^'C&e.t'^'*-«'^^^ 
fs br&ye old soldier O^e ^^ 1 4>) -^^a &x^'*>^^'*- 
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any other general officer in liis army — tnnic am 
trouflers of blue, a Gpiked helmet, low hoots, am 
a cloak thrown over his shoiiklera to protect, hin 
from the rain, of which, however, he took no heed 
The only ornament he wore was the hlae-and-golt 
star which you see under the neck of every genera 
in the Pi-ussian army. The King had no othe 
decorations. After several officers had beei 
presented to him in frout of the royal head 
quarters, the King requested that all the othe 
officers of the battalion might be made known t( 
him. His Majesty was accordingly conductet 
down the line, and all the officers were called 1 
tlie front. As each gentleman's name wi 
mentioned by the officer in command of tl 
regiment, the King made the customary salute 
antil forty or fifty officers had been presented 
His Majesty then briefly addressed them. It wa 
the shortest speech I ever reported. Here it is :- 
" Meine Hekeejj,— I am very much pleased \ 
see the troops of Bavaria with those of Prussia 
^m^ has also given me a great deal of pleasure t 
^^njeerre the bravery you have displayed and thi 
^^Heal you possess. I hope that this unity of a] 
^^The German armies will long remain as it is, an 
that you will get yet more glory." 

During the time he was speaking, the King* 

face was suffused by a sunny smile, and hi 

manner showed how delighted he was with 1 

army, and bow sanguine aa to tlie ultimate cesol 

^g£the war. After this little ceteyQOG-s \si'a'yisOi6^ 

^^TQdd to his lodgings, ani ftlooi m '^'Wi ■^ 
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opposite whilst the third battalion marched past. 
At a Httle distance were General von Moltke and 
two or three other officers, and in attendance on 
the King was Herr von Alten. The King's aide- 
i-camp is a splendid specimen of a soldier, anJ 
xeniarkahly handsome man. His sister is ths 
^ugLghs of Manchester, whose noble husband was 
with the Prussians for a considerable perioJ 
during the early stages of the war. 

A prominent spectator of this httle incident at 
Clermont was General Bheridan, of the United 
States Army, whom I also saw a week later at 
the battle of Sedan. General Sheridan is about 
le average height, rather stout, with a plensanif 
that the sun has made as brown as a back- 
TFOodsman'g, jet-black moustache, and twinkling 
eyes. He was dressed in black, and wore 
jacket with brass buttons — the only conspicuous 
point in his costume. With him were two 
American friends— the most genuine Americans 
that can be imagined. The scenes in the streets 
that day were amusing enough. There was, 
there always is, a great rush for provisions in the 
morning, and the solitary shop which was open, 
set up by an enterprising German, by the way, 
for the occasion, was besieged. 1 went in to buy 
whatever I could get, for one is not particular ia 
war times, and found a general, a colonel, and' 
several under-officers and men, bargaimng for 
schinkerij sausage, wine, and <ii.a,axft. TWi ^-Q^wiik. 
^■ched. off triumphantly mfti ft.\M?5i V.-Ma,-'^^ 
\t him twelve thalers. O^'Kexa ^t-c^ •kw^'iJ^^ 
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a Bmaller scale, and all the edibles in the Btora 
were disposed of in Ei few minutes. I noticec[ 
General Moltke going aeross the street, from the 
head-quarters to his lodgings, with a. huge sausage 
in one hand, and his aword in the other, and two 
other generals saw and envied him. 

There was now a general march forward ol 
Bavarians and Pruasians, and I followed the next 
moYC of the royal head-qnartera. On the 28th ol 
August I reached Varennes, and heard that an 
outpost engagement had taken place at Buzancy, 
and that there had been a sharp akii-mish between 
Uhlang and some men of the 48th (French) 
regiment. These were but the preliminaries ) 
the great battles at Beaumont and Sedan, i 
VarenneG (where I had the pleasure of meeting 
Mr. Sutherland Edwards, one of the correspondent! 
of The Times — the first Engliah face I had aeeU 
for many weeks) I slept at the Hotel du Grand 
Monarquo, a tavern of historical repute. On thd 
bridge which crosses the turbid stream close by, 
Louis XIV. was captured after his flight frons 
; and the hotel has been visited by all thi 
terary notabilities of the last half century. 
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CHAPTEE XIV. 

L Alarm at Bomney— With the BavarianB— TLe BattJo of 
Beanmont — In Danger — Beln-een Two Fires — Lost on the 
Battle -fiald— la Search of a Bed— A Great Discovecj — 
Writing under Difficultioa — SelEnro of a Bed — A Bivonan ab 
Dann- — Agn.in qh the Uarch. 

LEAVING Varennes eoon after daybreak oq 
Tuesday, August 30, I little thonght that 
within forty-eight hours I should witness the two 
moat important battles of the war, and see 
Napoleon III. and his army of 90,000 men 
surrender themselves aa prisonera to the King of 
Prussia ! It was not untU we had been three 
houi-3 on the road leading to Buzancy, Beaumont, 
and Sedan, that the Prussian troops were visible. 
At 1 P.M. I was at Buzancy. The town was full 
of German troops, and there was great excitement.. 
I was searching for some lunch at a small tavern, 
when, hearing a clatter of horses' feet and 
carriages, I ran into the street and was just in 
time to get out of the way of a battery of 
Bavarian artillery, which gaUoped by at a furious 
pace. Other batteriea followed ; infantry cama 
rapidly up ; sounds of a cannonade were faintly 
heard. At this time a Prussian officer informed 
me that he had made a reconnaiaaance of the- 
Prench troops that morning, and tb'a.t ilifct'e. ^^xs 
[Ot more than 120,000 in aU, -wVAg ■Coa^t'^^s^ 
ejght Army Corps oS aO,^^^ -o^evi. ft-w^^- 
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wa8 a alight error, as I subsequently ascertained 
that the total strength of the French in the neigh- 
bourhood of Sedan was upwards of 130,000. 
There was no doubt that a battle was being 
fought, and I aud my friends hurried on with all 
possible speed towards the front. We had hardly 
got outside the town ere we found onrselves in the 
midat of Beveral thousand Bavarians, who ivere 
mailing a forced march. Look where you would 
from this position (we were on rising ground 
beyond Buzancy) soldiers were Tieible scattered 
over a glorious landscape. There was a light 
breeze, and a fierce snn, which glinted on masBSB 
of bayonets and swords. Along a winding, up-hill 
road, through a pool of water, and then over 
hills of Buzancy we went with the Bavarian 
Boldaten. The road was dotted with wine-bottles; 
in one place I noticed a man's tail hat — a 
"topper" that might have been made by Chriatie; 
all along the chaiisiie were soldiers, obliged to tt^ 
out owing to fatigue — soma seated on the bania, 
others lying prone on the ground, who might have 
said with Mr. Tennyson's heroine — 

" I am aweary, aweary. I would tLat I were dead." 

It was a wonderfully -beautiful picture — two 
church spires miles away ; a vast extent 
cultivated land — - hill, aud valley, and plain | 
soldiers everywhere ; and the blue sky, flecked 
with white clouds, looking down upon all. M 
balf-pmst two we saw the Bmoke ol tai-ciiOTia irai.« 
in front of as, just as we sweie mftim a. ■^i-omyi 
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^^K Vaux-en-Dieulet, where there was an encamp- 
^Kent of 100,000 French troope. These forme* 
^RiQ greater pai-t of the army of Marshal Mao- 
^jtCahon, With them was the Emperor. Sniffing 
the battle from afar, all the German troops forgot 
then- fatignc, and, throwing away their boots in 

Iiany instances, marched quickly forward, although 
|»ny regiments had been on foot all night. In 
POnt of us was the King's carriage, in which was 
eated Prince Friedrich Karl. Wo were now 
within scTen Idlometres of Beaumont, where, on 
the previous day, the Saxons. 60,000 in number, 
^^ad surprised General de Failly's Corps d'Armee,, 
^^nio were cleaning theii* rifles and cooking. De 
^Httilly had been guilty of the crime — for his 
^^EfegJect amounted to a crime — of not putting any 
foreposts out. Thousands of prisoners were 
taken by the Prussians after an engagement 
lasting several hours, during which those of the 
French not cut to pieces or taken prisoners made 
a huiTied retreat across the Meuse, leaving on the 
fisid many cannon and mitrailleuses. Several 
hours before our arrival at Vaux the Saxons, 
Prussians, and the First Bavarian Corps had 
again attacked what remained of the Army 
Corps of De Failly and the French troops to 
whom I have referred as being encamped at 
£^aux. 
^It was five o'clock before wc reached Beaumont 
1 had taken up our ^joaiiwii ou "^^ \iSis,\:rf^"w 
tocourt. For hall an 'hova -acA. ^^-tCTi)2v^ ■^'^^ 
\ visible, although -we "b-ea-xa. G^a.-aao^'s-^^'^ 
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ffle-shooting at some distance. Suddenly a small 
body of the enemy appeared in front, and at once 
began a smart fixe with their chasaepots. Tha 
Bavarian infantry rephed ■without loss of time. Ad- 
vancing in skirmishing order, they opened a rapid 
fire upon the enemy, whoae artillery, which we had 
not before observed, now commenced. Already h 
position, the "Bajeru" cannon poured greuada 
after grenade, shrapnel after shrapnel, into thi 
ranks of the Fransozens. Advancing with thi 
Bavarian infantry, I found myself between two 
tires, with no more shelter than that afforded by 
some small heaps of earth. The skirmishers were 
lying flat on the ground, the fire from the 
enemy being very severe ; and, finding that the 
cbassepot bullete were falling much too close tc 
be pleasant, and that the French shells weK 
increasing in number, I threw myself on tht 
Garth and waited the course of events. Whei^ 
the firing slackened a little, I walked forwBrd 
a few paces, observed the relative positions of thi 
contending forces, and then withdrew to tbi 
positions occupied by the Bavarian artillery, one 
battery of six guns being on one hill, and a second 
battery placed opposite. It was dark befon 
the last shot was fired, but before that 
the French were retreating in the direction o\ 
Sedan. 

Darkness set in so quickly whilst I was looking 

about the battle-field, that I felt like a Babe 

j'n the Wood. The conntrj -waft vitiWaii^KQ. 

-me, the darkness increased e^erj TaoiaifeB.'t -, 
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illery and cavalry were flying along the road to 
the peril of all wayfarers. The Bavarians went 
into bivouac immediately after the engagement ; 
and soon had fires blazing all over the hills and 
in the valley. I took shelter iu a cottage which 
had only been just quitted by its inhabitants, who 
had left everything behind them ; some- — probably 
the aged and decrepit — had evidently risen irom 
their beds a few minutes before I entered the 
house, for the beds were still warm. Faint with 
hunger, thirst, and fatigue, I looked about me 
for something a mantjcr, but could find nothing. 
Acting, however, upon a happy thought, I dragged 
a blanket from a bed, and underneath the mat- 
trass, to my unspeakable delight, I found a large 
loaf, which I shared with the solAaitn. More than 
100 bottles of wine were discovered by those indus- 
trious troopers in the cellar, besides two or three 
large barrels of Burgundy. After this frugal 
repast I ht my candle — for no prudent correspon- 
dent ever travels without one — and, making a 
desk of a couple of chairs, began to write my 
narrative of the battle and its incidental scenes. 
Curious to a fault, the "Bayerna" watched my 
movements from beginning to end, unable to 
comprehend what they evidently regarded aa the 
vagaries of an " Englander." The bed I bad 
selected was monopolized by two Bavarian sol- 
diers, who snored with exceeding regularity, inrdcfr^ ' 
the severe shaking to which I subjected them.. 
^^ awoJte at daylight aui \ciQVe6. ^"t. 'O&a -^-twa^ 
^HQe before mc. A. Ribjet-^?f^' mviS. ^i.'*»% "^ 
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every object ; the bivouac-fires were bnndiig red 
even then ; occasionally the Bound ot a distal 
bagle Traa wafted tlirough the slumbering a 
presently there was a movement in the bivoui 
horses' feet were heard, and then the onw 
march of the troops began. 



A Days Rest at Raucotirt. 



CHAPTER SV. 

A Day's Heat at Hanoourt— The Calm Before tie Storm— The Batlls 
of Sedan — Arrested at BoEBiUea^Iu Biyonao on t.ho Battle- 
field—A Night itaroh through Bnming Towna—Thfl Bmpa- 
ror's SorraQdor— Prnsaian Bejoioings— En Kouta to Paris, 

THE morning of the Slst of Angust saw some I 
200,000 men on the march. Eaiicourt, a J 
small town near Beaumont, was the rendezvoQi 
of several thousand German soldiers, who had no, 
idea that the great affair at Beaumont woul4 
be 90 quickly followed by the greater victory at 
Sedan. Early in the morning I entered Eau- 
court with the troops, who were in the highest 
spirits, having apparently recovered the sevepf 
fatigue of forced marches and bivouacs in the 
rain for several nights together. The Fourth 
Army Corps was in bivouac for twenty-eight 
successive nights, during most of which period 
rain fell in torrents. Yet they were as frosh at 
the end of August as they were a month earlier, 
"'ben they left Magdeburg for France. During 
engagement on the SOtb, I had missed my 
journalistic friends of London and Vienna, who 
had slept at Raucourt, and whom I found ths 
next morning at an hotel in earnest conversation 

with General . My Vicuna friend was ex-^ 

ploding with wrath. His " Legitimation " 
given him by General von "Pai.'civiiX'^^, \.t4 -^ 
Kadneas I was alfio indeHei ^q^ -ts^ -^w^ssaavwo.' 
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roam wherever I pleased. General , how- 
ever, had refused to allow any correspondents tiJ 
proceed farther than Eaucourt, though he gavf 
no reason for this order. This eo incensed the 
Vienna journalist that he "flew at" both the 
General and his aide-de-camp with such fury thai 
the little liitme'isiev demanded an apology, which 
was ultimately tendered and courteously received. 
The prohibition of the General was not enforced 
at all events it was not heeded by at least threi 
correspondents. The Hotel de ViUe at Itaucoart 
was converted into a " Lazareth," from the win- 
dows of which the French wounded looked wist- 
fully out at the crowd which filled the little streeta 
— officers, priests, soldiers, townsfolk, sajutaeta' 
men, and journalists picking up crumbs of in- 
formation of the battle of Beaumont. There wiu 
absolutely nothing to eat at Eaucourt. Th* 
Bhops had been sacked — shamefully pillaged ii 
truth — by the Prussians, whose conduct was ii 
many eases reprehensible. Not content wit! 
taking what was serviceable, the soldiers utterlj 
wrecked the mercers', grocers', and bootmakers' 
shops, each trying to outvie the other in thi 
extent of mischief. At the hotels you wen 
unable to purchase anything ; and it was only bj 
going from house to house, explaining that I wai 
not a Prussian, and absolutely begging for breai 
and milk, that I was enabled to buy sufficien 
to sustain me. Observing the doors of the chuicl 
open, I entered. An extrivoriltvat^ ?,tc'Q.e 
'ted itself. The building v^aa 1\0lV oi ?.o\?!i( 
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eating, and drinking, and singing. Tlieir rifles, 
swords, and helmets were thrown about recklessly. 
Some were on the altar, the wbite frontal of which 
bad been torn to tatters, and the sacred parapher- 
nalia cast on the ground. The little shrines at 
each side of the church were turned into recep- 
tacles for mtmitions of war, and the whole interior 
was as if a band of Hottentots had entered the. 
place and desecrated it. Outside the town, on, 
the road to Sedan, the French had encamiied on, 
the day preceding the battle of Eeanmont. Com- 
pelled to retreat hurriedly, as was almist in-' 
variably the ijaee, they had left on the ground all' 
that they eould not conveniently carry away.. 
The grass was strewn with knapsacks, chassepots,, 
cartridges, caps, and linen ; scattered about were ■ 
hundreds of letters— letters from mothers and 
sisters to sons and brothers, from friends to 
friends, from sweethearts to sweethearts — letters 
of earnest hope that the war would soon be over ; 
others entreating Jules or Adolphe to return so 
soon as they bad driven the Prussians out of tha 
country ; others breathing warm words of un- 
changeable love. It was a melancholy spectacle, 
this bivouac, with everything telling of bitter 
humiliation and death. During the battle of 
the 30th, ijrenaden and rifle-bullets had fallen 
into the French camp, killing both men and 
horses. The former had been buried ; the latter 
were lying on the ground, tkevt \i'i'Vvii'i ■^-si-SissM 
_Ai](f tbeir eyes staring. Xn \\i^ e^e^«a^, «5^ 
mtrk, I paid a Becond xisit ^o Vi^'a Xo'^'a^^'^^ ■ ^ 
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'^changed the scene 1 The spot had been chosei 
hy the Bavarians for their bivouac. Fires were 
blazing on both sides of the road ; the men were 
preparing theii" suppers ; others were asleep, 
wrapped in theii" thick dark-grey coats ; and 
not a few were enjoying the unusual luKory of 
sleeping under canvaB — the canvas tents whicb 

5 Fransozens had left beJiind. 

Although the result of the battle of Beau- 
mont wastofil! all the "Lazarethe" with wounded 
Prench and German soldiers, there was no lack of 
medical assistance. At Eaucourt I found several 
gentlemen connected with the International Am- ■ 
bulanee Corps. Amongst others were Mr. H. ^ 
Blountj of Paris, well known in England for hi* 
skill as an amateur steeple-chase rider ; and tlw> 
Comte de Ganay. From these gentlemen I learnt. 
that the battle had been productive of most fatal 
conseijuences to the French, compelling them \ 
retreat towards Belgium. The inhabitants i 
Raucoiu^ were greatly terrified at the firing, an 
it is a fact that one poor old man fell dead in tli 
street from fear ! A French soldier became erase 
from the same cause. i 

Boom ! A pause for a second — then anotb< 
report deeper than the first ; then anothe 
another, then a fifth, followed by a succession i 

IHjmon-ebots ; an ocean of white smoke in tt 
ot, still air ; and then a furious cannonaf 
apeated again and again ! These were the fi: 
^cations I had of tbe liatfte ol ^iftiKo., or tj 
t of September. I had \eit "KmtoxsA 'sifio. i 
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Vienna friend, at half-past seven that morning, 
determined to get as far forward aa I could, A 
mile out of the town, having occasion to speak to 
a soldier, who was standing amidst a heap of 
broken ehassepots, I was told that by going on a 
little farther we should come to a battle-field. 
On that occasion neither of us had a horse ; so, 
sometimes running and sometimes walking, we 
pushed oa rapidly, encountering some artillery- 
men returning at a gallop for ammunition. Just 
beyond Haurauconrt we saw the battle raging at 
some two or three miles' distance. At Angecourt 
a battery of artillery was at that moment going 
forward, and we got a seat on one of the baggage 
waggons, dismounting only when the press of 
infantry in fi-ont made speedy progress im- 
possible. Jumping off the waggon, then, and 
catching up a battalion of Saxons, we advanced 
■with them and crossed the Meose by one of the 
pontoon bridges, which had been built that morn- 
ing. BazciUes, Balan, and Doazy were in front 
— Sedan farther ahead, perhaps four or five miles. 
Prom a mountain on the right bank of the Meuse 
a German battery was grenading the throe towns. 
Bazeillea was already in flames, The little 
station at the foot of the hills of Bazeilles was 
damaged by grenades ; empty carriages were 
drawn up on the line by which Napoleon had 
escaped the previous day ; and the whole country 
was covered with troops. Crossing the la-vlw*.-^ ,^ 
leard the rattle of the mltraillcuaca. '^--t--^-t-'^j« 
[■jDfcrnal sound it ia — -Aike V^ks. a.e^*Co.-'s«*i^'^ ^ 
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^^ant's throat. The noise is appalling. It " takes ^ 

tbo ateam " out of one. 

■ Across the fields we marched in quick time. 
We were now in the battle. The Saxon battalion's 
band suddenly struck np the " Sardanapalus 
March " — -the most glorious tune I ever stepped 
to. Its effect upon everybody was electrical. 
Those who bad drooped under the weight of theiE 
arms, sprang up as " fresh " as they had 
been ; there was no lagging now ; but without a 
word the Saxons advanced, battalion after battalion, 
The roar of the cannons and the rattle of ths 
fifles and mitraillenses increased in intensity; 
grenades fell everywhere ; shrapnel exploded 
our midst ; the sanitaats men were carrying ofiF th( 
wounded ; the town of Bazeilles in our rear vat 
a mass of red flame and smoke. Leaving thf 
infantry, who halted for a while, my companioi 
and I pressed on over the ploughed ground, listen 
ing intently, as we ran up the bill, for the pre 
monitory whistle of the shrapnel, which, explodinj 
high above us, were dealing out death all aronnd 
Encumbered with a heavy knapsack, a bag, and i 
rag, blinded l»y the sun, half-fainting from tl 
heat, and fatigued with the long run, I had Bom 
difficulty in ascending the hills. I threw my bft 
away, and. thus relieved of some of my impedi 
menta, I gained a small coppice on the slope < 
the hill, near the Chateau D'Orival. Here 
battalion of infantry had taken shelter. Bn 
iJiere tras more danger in tlie "wooia Vawt^ m ^ 
'V>pn Melds. The Frencli Elates gceTi^e,* ' 
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slirapnel into the coppice, and ballets did their 
deadly work too well. Men were falling close 
to me. On the hill waa a battery of sis guns — 
No. 3 of the Fourth Army Corps — commanded 
by Captain Richter. The position of this battery 
(to which I was subsequently attached for nearly 
three months) was admirable. From the crest 
of the hill at Eazeilles, its guns swept the whole 
valley and the series of heights beyond, where 
the French had placed their batteries of cannon, 
and their •mitraiUexises, which maintained a raking 
fire. The officers and men were chatting as un- 
concernedly as though it had been a review at 
Berlin, instead of the greatest battle of the war I 
Meanwhile a shower of leaden hail was falling, 
and decimating the ranks of both infantry and 
artillerj'. A few 3'ard3 from where I stood watch- 
ing the terrible fight between the infantry in the 
valley in front, a grenade exploded, and killed an' 
artilleryman and two horses. 

The scene at this time was one of awful 
grandeur. Batteries of German artillery were in 
position on each side of the two rivers, the Meuse 
and the Chiers. EreviUy, Pelaigue, Nonilly, and 
WaUlincourt were also in possession of thoJ 
Germans. The French occupied positions just 
beyond Bazeillea, and at the villages of Balan and 
Douzy, their right wing being close to Sedan, thi 
guns of which fortress supported it. At Nouilly 
was the staff of the King's atm^'. Ta«^ '^-tis^^ 
Slight with the despeiratiou Q^ "tQ.e■aVGft'^eGft:^''w" 
}j were playing tlieic \&a^ cexft.- "^^"^ ^^ 
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' day they loat their commauder-ia-chief, MarehaJ ■ 
MacMahon, who was badly -woTinded, and com- 
pelled to resign the command to General de 
Wimpffen, in whom the soldiers had little con- 
fidence. Napoleon was in front of his army, and, 
sword in hand, eneomraged them. The French 
were, however, outnumbered, and, as uBual, oat- 
generalled. Moltke' s plan of battle was to 
surround the enemy, and this, by the aid of the 
Bavai'iana and Saxons, he succeeded in doing. 

With the din of battle ringing in my ears, I 
descended into the ontskiiis of Bazeilles — then 
burning rapidly — to procure some water. I 
entered a chateau for this purpose, and had juat 
revived myself by drinking a little water, scooped 
up in my hands, when, as I was about to repair 
to my original position, I was an'eated by a 
Prussian soldier, who, holding his zwit-nadet 
before me, obstructed my progress. I showecl, 
him my "Legitimation," but he either could not' 
or would not comprehend its meaning. He in-1 
sisted on my remaining with him ; but my dutn 
was in the fi'ont, where alone I could witness whad 
it was my business to describe. I ran towards aa 
officer who was galloping past, hailed him, ana 
produced my authority to go wherever I wished a 
and he directed the man to return to his post, 
was watching the battle from another point, whei 
an of&cer of the Fourth Army Corps, who wad 
taking ammunition to the £i-ont — an advance bm 
i^e Germans being now raaie — a.^Vei ina SS. T 

'louJd care to take a seat in one qI 'i>Ae '«^^?,Qt' 
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I willingly assented, aud rode forward. Our way 
was through fields covered with the dead and 
dying of both armies. Some were lying with their 
hands crossed on theii- hreasts, their glassy eyea 
fixed upon the blue vault of Heaven ; others lay, 
as they fell, in a heap ; some bad fallen into 
the ditches and streams that permeated the 
valley; a French ebaaaeur, shot throagb the 
boart, was lying in a streamlet, bis bead resting 
on bis knees, and bis rifle still grasped firmly in 
both hands. A ghastly sight it was, and one that 
is printed indelibly on my memory. It was now 
noon, and the French were slowly retiring towards 
Sedan. Nothing could resist the onward move- 
ment of the German troops, who kept up a 
perpetual enfilade. The second position occupied 
by the batteries of the Fom-tb Army Corps was 
beyond Bazeilles. Here we were in much greater 
danger than before. There was no cessation of 
grenades and chassepot bullets. They fell thickly 
around us, while many whistled harmlessly over 
our heads. On the plateau, near the batteries 
(which, by the way, were never silent), I saw in 
the afternoon General (now Count) von Moltke, 
General von Alvenslaben, General Sebiilor, General 
the Prince of Rudolstadt, and many other dis- 
tinguished officers. The King and the Crown 
Prince were on the lulls to the left, near the 
Meuse. 

We remained in this position all. ttift ^ikKt&siw?^. 

lour o'clock the "battVe ^'J1La wHiW'i&-3 «s»«- ^ 

>B d'arinec of Geneia\?. "^'vcw 
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Duerot, and Felix Donay were beaten ; it was 

impoasible to retreat upon Mezierea, a3 had beea 
intended ; the cbaBseurs and tbe 2nd chasseurs 
d'Afi-iqno bad rushed " into the jaws of death ; 
and then came a general rout. The Prussian 
cavalry were sent in pursuit, and before six. o'clock 
tbe white flag floating on the citadel of Sedaa 
indicated tbe throwing-up of tbe sponge. The 
disaster to France was complete. I believe if I 
put the Prussian losses at 33,000 killed and 
■wounded I shall not be exceeding the number ; 
the French loss was at least 40,000 killed and 
wounded. 

That night Napoleon proposed to surrender 
himself, his army of 80,000 men, and 
ammunition and war inateriel ; and the following 
morning witnessed the actual surrender. Thff 
terms of capitulation were arranged between 
Generals de Wimpffen and Moltke in 
cottage near Sedan ; and that day (the 2nd oE 
September) Napoleon was removed to Bellevne 
Castle, near Frenois, having given up hia bwokI 
to the King in person. 

On the night of the battle I bivouaced "witl 
the Saxons on the field, amongst dead anj 
wounded, and in view of the three burning towns, 
Bazeilles, Wilier s-Cemay, and Waldincourt. Ai 
10 P.M. we received an order to march back fcMJ 
three miles ; we accordingly had two bivouacs in 

9 night. 



After Sedan. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

.. IT Sedan — Maruking to Paria— A Ilospi table Miller — Foraging — 
Tbe Ajmy on tha March — German Carriflgea — Throngh tliB 
Ardennea— A Beautifal Conntrj— The Chucchea— A Bit of 
Foiry-Land — OliatrnctionH by the PeaBanta — A Deaerted VillagB 
—Gone to Paris— More Deserted Towna— Banicadad Roads— 
Going into Action — The Firat GLimpae of Paris — The Thunder 
of Fort Vaaerien. 

PTEE the battle of Sedan and the surrender 
of the Emperor and bis army, we all thought 
the wor was over, and there were mutual congra- 
tnlationa upon the termination of the campaign. 
On the morning of the 2nd of September the 
Saxon army received orders to be in readiness to 
march at any moment, but whether our destination 
was Paris or Prussia nobody knew. That nighij' 
we bivouaced on the battle-field at Bazeilles. 
Before darkness set in a storm swept over the 
hills ; the wind blew a gale, and rain fell in tor- 
rents. A few officers rejoiced in the posaessioa- 
of ientQs (I'abri, which they had captured from the 
French, but in our division there was not one. 
tent of any kind. At eight o'clock we tumed-ia, 
if that may be called " tuming-in " when woi 
were too plainly " turned-out." The cannon were 
drawn up in a row ; the horses were picketed in 
the rear of the guns ; fires blazed redly here and 
through the mist and smoke ', on the alaija 

the hills were dra-vfiv u\) We -«?-^^wos. **- '"i^ 
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in front of as the battle-field was still dotted with 
the bodies of the dead ; in the valley the bouses 
at Bazeilles, and the sister villages, wliich were 
set on tire on the previous day, still burnt. As 
we stretched ourselves on the wet ground, with 
nothing under us but Mother Earth, the rain fell 
faster than before, and we were wot to the skin in 
a few minutes. With my knapsack for a pillow, 
I crouched under a cannon, curled myself np^ 
and uudeavoured to sleep. But the rain trickled 
down mj^ back, tbo wind cut like a sword, 
the horses plungod about so furiously that thS 
Seven Sleepers would have been awakened by the 
uproar. Grumbling— the Briton's usual privilegd 
•^was of no use whatever. Everybody was is 
the same predicament, with the exception of thosfi 
few officers who had the UnUs d'abii and thosa 
men who had endeavoured to protect themselves 
from the elements by erecting rough huts made o( 
the boughs of trees. With the first dawn of day 
we Sprang up, made coffee in the rain, which had 
never ceased, and prepared, wet tlu-ough as wi 
were, to march. The parade was at six o'clock — vn 
did not march until ten, when we slowly moved 
off the battle-field, some of ua sick at heart i 
we thought of the thousands of bravo men whose 
blood reddened the hills and fields. Leaving th^ 
Bavarians in bivouac near Bazeilles, wi 
the blue waters of the Meuse by the pontoOT 
bridges which still remained, and made our firsl 
Jialt at Bfluraucourt, about aa \iqut:' ft v&m,^ \tai 
£azeiIleB, Laviug imsaed tbroagyi ?ie\i?. a:tA o" 
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roads knee-deep iu mud, and littered with wau 
debris of all descriptions. At Haoraucoiirt — a 
delightful village — I happened to stumble into 
the house of a worthy miller who dwells by the 
side of a much smaller stream than the famed 
river Dee, and who, if not quite as "jolly" a 
personage as he whose praises are sung in the 
lyric, was largely possessed of the virtue of hos- 
pitality. Hia wife no sooner heard that I was in 
search of a bed and something to eat, than she 
proceeded to aatisfy my wants, giving me the heat 
chamber the house afforded, and setting before 
mo cafe au lait, eggs, and good brown bread and 
butter, Madame was full of regrets that there 
should have been so much blood shed, and, with 
her husband, her daughter, and her mother — an 
aged dame who bad lost all her teeth, but who 
was yet able to talk as volubly as her daughter — - 
joined in unmitigated abuse of the Emperor, and 
in a prayer for his speedy death by the guillotine ! 
And this, by the way, was the universally-expressed 
opinion of the people in the provinces. Passing 
the town of Eaucourt, where the people were 
apparently settling down to their business again, 
we marched vid Maisoncelles and Ghemery to 
Vendresse — now fairly en route to Paris. Arrived 
at Vendresse, we found there was no bread to be 
bad, and nothing in the shops excepting a little 
coffee, a few bottles of wine, and half a dozen 
pounds of butchers' meat. T\ia 'o-a^i'^iBt ^t*."** 
Ing an os as we cnteiei fti& V<y«ro. ", "^'^ "^^ 
one ox amongst so maB.^ laeTL'i ^ -saasa 
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to purchase a small piece of mutton, and went o 
imder the impreBaion that I had made a goo 
inveBtment. Nor was there reason to complamfl 
on the score of quantity. There was a pou; 
a half, or thereabouts, and it looked moj 
was the yuaHty that caused me to inveigh ai 
that Yendreese butcher, whose meat wi 
that the united molars of seven Prussian soldiers 
were unavailing in their attempts to masticate it. 
The men became furious when they found thaS 
there was nothing to eat. Foraging parties ■were 
organized, and every house in the town anj 
vicinity was visited in turn. Those peasants whfl 
vehemently denied having anything fit to eat oi 
drink had to submit to an inspection of theil 
cellars and cupboards, in both of which sometbinj 
was generaUy found, and, of course, confiscated 
Any cow, sheep, or pig which happened to 
wandering in the streets or roads was the objeot 
of immediate attention. Nothing escaped tb 
lynx-eyed soldiers. A fat porker striving ■ 
escape down a drain was prodded hy a sabre, ai 
dragged ignominiously into the road, where a fir 
was lit and the sacrifice offered. 

We were early astir on the following morning 
Tuesday, September 6, and we left VendreaS 
before sis o'clock had struck. There are fai 
sights as picturesque as that of an army on th 
march. Of course the baggage of an aiToy et 
is considerable. By the word "baggage" 
not meant personal luggage — ^lot 'tV^.X. Ss. 
Ji'mi'ted in quantity, eacli oKlwx Vm¥>«^^«^'^^*= 
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space for a email portmanteau — but the neces- 
saries for Jin army comprising all branches of the 
service. These include, amongst other things, 
spate wheels for the artillery, gun-carriages, and 
waggons, hatchets and spades for the use of the 
pioneers, large quantities of ammunition, and 
everything required for the wounded — coffee, rice, 
"bread, pork, and bacon (speck), ziviehack (biscuit 
as hard as that eaten by seamen), and so many 
other articles that their enumeration would ba 
difficult. There are quite 200 baggage waggons , 
attached to a Prussian army corps, and these, 
with their one, two, or three horses, and their 
white sailcloth coverings, form an imposing sight 
of themselves, stretching as they do for a couple 
of English miles. Then there are the carriages 
in which the members of the General Staff ara 
conveyed from place to place, vehicles contain- 
ing the baggage of the generals of divisions, 
others for the feltl-post officials and the letters 
and newspapers which are dispatched and re- 
ceived all along the line of route. For the last- 
named carriages a most careful watch is kept 
by everybody, and the officials are treated with 
the utmost respect. It must not be imagined 
that any of the vehicles mentioned are of tho 
class one is accustomed to see in Eotten Eow. 
On the contrary, these Prussian carriages are of 
a very " ramshackle " description — dirty (appa- 
rently they are never washed), ill-5aui<je,i, -ssi.- 
'pmfortable u-agcns, 6uc\i aa -s'soN.i. ■oaV '^''^ ") 
'land for £20 eacU, UVe Wem. o^*- "* 
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another. Tbey are, in fact, like most Germaij 
earriages, exceedingly disrepntable-looking, best 
ing a close affinity to those vehicles i 
the neighbourhood of Piccadilly and the Hay 
market between three and five o'clock in the mom.' 
ing, with a dronken "fare" insisting that 1 
proper place for his feet is outside the cab windoiR 
Such, then, are these earriages of the Prassiai 
army, which either precodo or follow the colamii 
The General of Division, the Major-Gcneral, t 
the numerons officers composing the staff; I 
infantry, with their rifles at the abonlder ; tin 
pontoon waggons ; the artillery, with its stnrdj 
horsemen, and its guard of three men to each gun 
and waggon ; the hussars, in their handsome bins 
uniform ; the light cavalry, dragoons, cuirasBiera, 
mounted officers of all grades, servants leadiiq 
spare horses, mules laden' with officers' baggagej 
and, perhaps, a carriage containing one or tm 
newspaper correspondents, who are expected to Ih 
everywhere at once — this is the formation of ai 
army corps on the march : and as the colmnn de- 
filed through one of those beautiful forest-glades 
BO nnmerouB in France, with the morning sni 
glistening upon the bayonets and swords and th« 
burnished helmets, the scene was wonderfully pic- 
turesque. 

The scenery of the Ardennes, near Montigny, 
is unequalled in the east of France ; and th( 
weather was fortunately fine enough to enable ui 

fully enjoy it. Undulalin^, ^aT\.-\i^s.e 
ponimU and elms linicg, ^^ve ^e\&a. 
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glorious coppices on each side, are succeeded by 
orchards which you never see the last of until 
you reach the vast plains aroiind Soissona, It is 
a great cider -making district, answering to Devon- 
shire, Herefordshire, and Somersetshire, and a 
ride through it at this season of the year is 
delightful. You pass a forest of orchards — apples 
are everywhere. They are of every description 
and colour, from the deep erimsou-tinted fruit 
■which in England are locally known aa " Tannton 
beauties," down to the small yellow apple not 
much larger than a good-sized cherry. For a. 
whole week we marched through this apple - 
country, over which autumn was fast casting its 
many-hued mantle, and giving it that repose and 
colour which make the seasoji bo charming. Tho 
proprietors of the land allow not an inch to 
remain uncultivated. Between the apple-trees 
are grown potatoes and clover in large quantities ; 
wheat, barley, beans, and mangold-wurzel being 
the other principal objects of cultivation in the 
district, in which ai'c also pastures as rich as 
those the fairest English counties can show. A 
noticeable feature of the district through which 
we marched waa that every village has its church, 
no matter how small the place may be, or how 
near it is to other villages ; and here they are bo 
close that sometimes only an English mile sepa- 
rates them. The burial-grounds, sometimes 
attached to the church and sometimes situated at 
^a^ttle distance from it, ai\,ex ft^e \^^\>3tt. cS. *»« 
^Hpetenes at home, are as laW oi ^^"^^ cx':>'ksr.'». 
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^H&vcH, You see black and white crosses on tbi 
^■ttrance-gates, aiid cruciikea on the tombstones 
^^Kd at the entrance to every village is a tal 
^^ncifis, with the principal object rudely fashioned; 
and frequently decorated with a wreath of -whea 
or flowers. The croas itself is of wood, with tb( 
figure carved in stone or some softer substance 
and occasionally an attempt at the constractioi 
of a plinth. These emblems are so nameroili 
that the sacred character which should belong 1 
them is lost by their constant repetition. Then 
is, however, a picturesqueness about them whicl 
^^ne would not willingly miss. 
^v^£n routs to Villets-Cotterets, we passed th{ 
^HEtle town of Vielleront, which lies at the foot ( 
^^Fhill, hidden by trees from outward gaze. Then 
are stone quarries here ; masses of rough unhewn 
atone are scattered by tiie side of the road, whicl 
is darkened hy the heavy foliage overhanging it ; 
you can just see the houses and the railwaj 
station below by peeping through the trees ; anc 
when you reach the bridge crossing the iron wa] 
at a great height, such a scene bursts fall npoi 
tile view as a painter would love to dwell upon 
while a poet would go into ecstasies at the nature- 
picture. In a park a few yards from the road i 
the chateau of the Viscomte de la Monteaqnoieu— 
a large building of white stone. The cbatean ii 
flanked at both its eastern and its western end bj 
the ruins of what was either an abbatial or ■ 
^jionastic edifice. At the ■weate'fu eui. q\ ■& 
^w^au the ruined building is eTis\«oui,^ V3 i? 
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masses of which are pendeut from its cnimblmg. 
walls. Eastwards, the ruin takes a bolder shape, 
and there yet remains the orifice of what was 
once a rose window, probably of great beanty. 
Here a cluster of elms puts tlie house in shadow, 
and gives additional splendour to the tii&emhU. 
In the park before the chateau the waters of a. 
pellucid stream reflect chateau, ruins, trees, and 
meadows, whilst the tall, sword-like grass which' 
grows all ai-ound, and the forest that environs the 
domain, make the scene one of surpassing mag- 
nilicence. It is a veritable bit of fairyland. 

Between Villers-Cotterets and Plessis-BelleTille 
the main road, as is the case in other parts of 
the aiTondiesement, is paved in the centi'e with 
huge stones. These, in many places, had been 
taken up, either by French soldiers or the 
peasants — of course with the intention of retarding, 
the progress of the enemy. This endeavour to 
impede the march of the Prussian army was, 
however, unavailing, for both sides of the highway 
being of soft earth and grass, along these the 
troops made their progress. We found Plesais- 
Belleville a deserted village as much as " sweet 
Auburn." I did not see half-a-dozen persons in 
the place. The shops, with a few worthless 
articles left in them, wore deserted by their 
owners, regardless of consequences ; private resi- 
dences were closed, and the furniture and all that 
was valuable removed ; the inhabitants Ua^ fted 
^g Paris I The artillci:^ otc,u-^\e&. "Caa ^i's^-*.*- 
^^ Uommetin, wbich lotma oTie dotaex -^^ "^ ^ 
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qnadranglo of farm buildings. Tht poultry 
a couple of balf-starved gray horses were all 
tlic proprietor had left behind him ; the fomn 
were speedily appropriated, whilst one of tl 
latter foil a prey to the eqttine tastes of 
of our moat indefatigable camp-followers. In tl 
bouse, uothing remained bnt the bed-fumiti 
a few chairs and tables, a little preserved fri 
some feminine finery, and the ■ school books 
Mademoiselle, who, I trnst, found them intact 
lier return home, geograpbies, histories, books of 
rIeTotion, and all. What few articles of clothing 
were useful, the soMaten appropriated, as a matter 
of course, but, altogether, they were not worth a 
£5 note. We rested at PleBsis-Belleville a whole 
day. Prom Pie a sis -Belleville the march 
Sunday, September 18, was to GoussainviUi 
is journey which occupied ten hours. En roul 
we passed Dammartin, where all the honees an( 
all the shops, with the exception of the apothe- 
caries' and the bakers', were closed, the few 
inhabitants who remained in the town congregating 
at their doors to see the corps march by. The 
petite ville of Villeneuve-sous-Dammai'tin was as 
quiet as though all the inhabitants were restii 
in the little churchyard instead of at Pari 
whither they had fled a day or two before thi 
arrival of the corps. The priest's servant 
taking in bis master's eurphee as we passed thi 
village, but if M. le Cure intended to say Mai 
\at morning he must \iave pexlotTuei "OcuiJs. (itw 
ly in an empty chureb, iot fti.e o^'S '" 
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the place were himself, his servant, and a faded 
female of the Gamp species, who was basking in 
the sunshine near a large chesnut tree. At Roissy 
we encountered the second attempt to hinder us 
from proceeding. This was a barricade composed 
of large (4m trees and huge paving stonea, which 
extended for some fifty yards. Our pioneers, 
however, cleared the way, and in a few mini 
we were marching through the town, which waa 
jis deserted as the other place we had passed, 
The corps rested at Roissy and GoussainviUe, at 
both of which places the houses had to be opened 
forcibly with hatchets and swords, their formef 
occupiers having locked and bolted the doors. 

ThuR far we had seen nothing of the enemy, 
On the morning of the 19th of September, how- 
ever, we were informed that a reconnoitring 
party had observed the French Mobile Guards in 
force at Pierrefitte, near Sarcelles. The Fourth 
Army Corps (General von Alvensleben's) was 
consequently drawn up in battle order on the bills 
near GoussainviUe, aiid, after waiting for two 
hours in expectation of an attack, moved on in 
the direction of Sarcelles. Every house in the 
town was empty. The window-blinds were drawn 
down, and the shops were barred and shuttered. 
Half-a-dozen men were all we saw in the place. 
Some regiments were sent on — others remained 
in the long street of Sarcelles. The town ia 
10 st in a line with St. Denis, and imme- 

(tflly the Frencli gQHOBta ^^a,-^ «ws. •*& 
begag tp_ tlirow gcfcUBAsft- ^^^'^ 
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were soon dislodged from the heights of MonI 
<lu Haut Boi, near Arnonvilie, of which they 
had taken posseBBion, and driven out of 
small fort which wa3 defended by Turcoa and 
ilouavea. As we advanced to take up position, 
and as the artillery was going through an orchard, 
I saw lying by the wayside a drummer. Ona 
hand still grasped his tambour, but the drumaticka 
would never rattle again — they might have been 
in Berlin for all the use they were to him ; for 
the Angel of Death had laid his icy clutch upon 
tlie little drummer, and he had escaped "Worth, 
and Weiaaemburg, and Beanmont, and Sedan 
die of dysentery in sight of Paris, There was 
no time to bury him, so there he lay, on a hank 
by the side of the road, his pale face looking: 
up to Heaven, and his glassy eyes fixed on alt 
who passed by. AVe waited in the street oi 
Sarcellea for some time, anxiously awaiting infor- 
mation of what was going on in front, for there 
was incessant firing for more than an hour. The 
2nd and 3rd batteries of artillery of the Eighth 
Division were drawn up by the aide of the road ; 
the infantry were sent forward ; and in a few 
minutes the Prussian cavalry were scouring the 
country on all sides. At one o'clock we received 
the order to advance, and we did so, taking up 
position in a vineyard near the mountain referred 
to. The Prussian infantry swarmed up the steep 
hili-side, and opened a raking fire upon the. 
French in front of St. Denis. IVe CTina^iftTflaiafe 
lasted until foiir o'clock, auA ■*■£ -^fexa Sb. xt'scw 
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s wliole time. This was all the more amioying, 
as several grenades came over the mountain and 
fell near na. Three exploded within a few yarda 
of the spot where we were waiting. "We heard the 
whistle and rush of the missiles as they flew 
towards us, and no one could say where they 

(Fould fall. "When they did come, however, not a 
Ian moved — not one soldier ""'ducked" his head 
I escape the prohahle effects of the grenades — 
)I stood as calmly in their places as though 
they were listening to the melodies of Strauss or 
Offenbach instead of to the infernal music of the 
Fransozen cannon. The losses were very small 
in this engagement, the only important result of 
which was to let the enemy know the Prussians 
H«re in force outside Paris, and that the siege had 



After the engagement that day we rested 
Groslay, and on the following morning, 
instead of remaining before St. Denis to resume 
the battle, proceeded to Margency, a village close 
to Montmorency, through which charming town 
we also passed. Instead of houses with bed 
furniture hanging from the windows, and streets 
of debris, we liad a vista of handsome man- 
verdant lawns, the perfume of many 
in place of the smell of powder, delightful 
'■teanx, and well-kept roads, built of bright 
brick, with white stone copings, and faced 
the same material, fiitivftlftd <s^ feSsri^i^sS 
iiintl, in the midat oi a vex-g ^ost 'i^ '^««^ 
lowers, witU a. 'bivGV^Q'MA oa^c^;^'"! 
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'"a bank of firs, eims, oaks, and ftsh-treea. Thesa 
villas at Montmorency are ideal edifices. There 
are, besides, chat er tux, constr noted of ■warm- 
coloured wood, and entered by high ranges o( 
stairs on each side, which are so picturesque 
that Messrs. Grieve and Telbin, and the other 
gentlemen who devote their time to stage decora- 
tion, should visit Montmorency immediately event! 
allow of their doing so, if only to sketcli onf 
charming chaUau. near tlie railway, which is i 
pietiu:e of itself. It was here that the Pompadow 
lived, and Louis Quatorze had no more plea 
resort than this same town of Montmorency 
Margency and Andilly were the nest abiding'!' 
places of the Fourth Army Corps. From Andilly 
you have a magnificent view of Paris — the gilded 
dome of tlio Invalides, the Are de Triomphe, 
the top of the Champs Elysees, and the Boia 
de Boulogne ; the Madeleine is visible to the naket' 
eye, and we could see the fortifications of tha 
capital. Eastward is St. Denis. It was a splen 
did eight, the great city, its arch, chui-chea, ant 
countless houses, and our evenings at Andill; 
passed very pleasantly in the contemplation 
the doomed town. From Montmorency we conl< 
see the soldiers on the ramparts at Montmartr^ 
and hear the operatives at work in St. Denis. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

A Vieit to Mont d'Orgemont, before Paris — Grenaded bj the Franoh 
—An Awkward Puaition — SenaatwnB wbon Coder Rre — Near 
tba Prueaian FocepoBba— No Shelter— A Eetn^ide Movement 
— Haat; Flight of », Corruspondeat aud a Fratniian Officer- 
Across Conntry Poraued bj Greoiides — A SuooeaifolRnn — Oo? 
Meeting at St. Gmtita 

WE bade farewell to Montmorency on the 16th 
of October, and took up our quarters at St. 
GratJen — a small town about four milea from 
Montmorency. "We found St. Gratien and the 
n<>ighb our hood full of " Lazarethe," for fever was 
Htill rife in the Saxon army. Our iii'st busineBS 
was to secure comfortable quarters — not an easy 
matter when almost every house was occupied hy 
infantry. Living in the charming -villas of Mont- 
morency had made ub all fastidious, and we changed 
our quarters three times on the day of oui' arrival 
at St. Gratien, before we finally settled down in & 
large house in full view of the French forts. 
There being nothing to do after having secured 
our quarters, an artillery officer proposed a visit 
to Mont d'Orgemont, a proposition in which I 
concurred, for there was some likelihood of seeing 
what the enemy was about. We left the town at 
noon, after our modest d!:jcv.ne,r of bread and wine, 
and in five minutes were wandering among the 
\ineyardfl and orchards and vegetable (^cde.'m 
which intervene betweeTi ?>\i. 'o'c^SK.wi. •«oSs.'^«i 
d'Orgemont. Making o\m "wa-g 'Oaxo"»^^ '^^ 
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ipon which the purple fi-ults hung in rich clustery 
\ve Boon arrived at a poBition sufficiently elevate 
to eaahle ub to Bee St. Denis, its ehurchea, tal 
factory chimneys, the numerous batteries, and th 
line flowing placidly along in the calmneBS i 
autumn morning. A little to the east of th 
town is a large chateau environed by trees, an 
as silent and desolate that morning as the house 
of Montmorency and Andilly. There are garden 
and vineyards for many miles round ; these wer 
dotted by soldiers getting in the ueceBBai 
vegetables for the day, and unregardful of thei 
proximity to the Pransozen guns. With the : 
and white mansions of Montmorency making th 
moat picturesque background, the couj) d'tetZ i 
charming, and on any other occasion would hav 
caused ub to linger admiringly ; but this was no 
what we came out to see. Our motto wa 
''Excelsior," and, bearing in mind the fate c 
the melancholy and youthful hero of the poem 
we clambered onward through the obstructiv 
vines and the tall asparagus running rapidly \ 
seed, and clinging to the feet in a manner whia 
made walking next to impossible. We had nc 
gone a quarter of a mile ere we met two of th 
trpoaten returning to the town from their positio 
;«n the top of the mountain. Inquiring of thei 
the best position for observation, we were directs 
to a ruined house on the summit of Mol 
iJ'Orgemont. This, they said, was the place aboT 

" others from whence to see ftV. "De-uSs lUiS.'^^ns 
ihev added, with a, smile o"a l\i.e« ww^ei 
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faces, "tho grenades come thickly tliere." " Oh," 
stiid my compamon, " that is nothing ;" and we 
ascended the mountain, Etrtking now and theni 
into the bridle-road. A few paces higher, and we 
adjusted our glasses, and had just got thent 
focussed on St. Denis, when the unpleasant sound 
emitted by a grenade in its flight through the air 
saluted our ears. "Piriiez garde," shouted myi 
companion, but ere the words had escaped froni 
his lips we were both lying flat on the ground, 
under an apple-tree — no sort of protection fi'om a. 
grenade, but the only cover of any description near 
at hand, and one's first thought in su^ih 1 
emergency is to seek some kind of shelter, no 
matter what. We had not time to watch for the 
course which the missile was taking, for we could. 
not see from whence it came, and you could barely 
Jiave counted ten before tlie explosion came, tha 
grenade was bm-ying itself in the ground, and the 
dust was flying in the air. I don't know if any 
who read this have ever experienced the sensation 
produced by these aerial messengers of death. 
The blood rushes hotly through your veins, your, 
cheeks flush, your heart beats with inconceivable 
rapidity and loudness. It is a fearful moment,, 
that occupied by the flight of the gi-enade toward* 
you. " Ha, they see us from the fort below," 
said my friend, speaking German at a terrible 
pace. "They see us, and are fii'ing in thi? 
^^ection." 

^LXhis was a pleasant -josAxaa. \ox ■%. twc^wssjM 
^fctiThere was no coNei \.o xeHjaftV^Aja , -^"fe-^ 
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in full view of the enemy, and had 
half a mile to ' walk ere wo came to t 
to which. I have referred. We walked s 
the moiintain side, for it avails nothinj 
away fi'om a carmon-baU or a grenade, ' 
sure to find you ont if it is intended for ; 
leas than three minutes, as we were lool 
the valley through which the Seine flow 
the fort which was taking so great an in 
UH, the second grenade came. It fell shi 
by about twenty yards, but the line of tr 
good, and it was tolerably evident that 
three would be a better shot than its pred 
Ell attendant we took a glance at the leve 
below, and discovered the source of the | 
They were thrown from a small fort w 
enemy had recently constructed during t 
close to the Seine. It was isolated from 
batteries of St. Denis and the fortifie 
Paris, and stood in a large field by the r. 
We reached the summit of Mont d'( 
without being hit by the grenades, 
extraordinary place. There are two h 
the summit — ruined buildings, for many 
have been fired into them. One, at 1 
■ constructed for defensive purposes, i 
yet remained the embrasures. A hun 
below, sheltered by a wall, lay the 
foreposts, one company of infantry. '. 
were lying about in the sun, with th 
piJed, and the scene was extrcm<S 
Of coarse the Eepublicans kas 
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■was occupied by the forepoats, aud, equally of- 
course, they sent their grenades as near as they 
coiild to the little baud. As we were looking 
down upon the foreposts, a third grenade waa. 
thi'own, and we took shelter hehind the ruined 
house. 

In the rear of the building there is an im- 
mense quarry of stone and sandstone, as well 
iis two small houses, once used as dwellings^ but 
now having the roofs forced in and the rafters 
charred by the French grenades. The ground, 
surrounding the quarry, being very high, offers, 
excellent opportunities for looking out, and we 
clambered up its wet clayey sides until we were 
so close to the Arc dc Triomphe that the Champs 
Elysees were plainly visible. In St. Denis we 
saw a locomotive with a few carriages attached to 
it, the first train we had seen for more than two 
months. 

We were in too good a position to escape 
the notice of the vigilant gunners of the Seine, 
-who despatched a fourth grenade after us imme- 
diately on oui' presence being observed. From 
this time, for an hoar, we were not free fi."oi 
these unwelcome guests, which found us ou 
go wherever we would. They fell so thickly in 
front at last that we were fain obliged to retreat 
down the side of the mountain, my companion by 
one route and I by another, and botli acj 
country. The grenades followed us for more than 

mile and a half, anA it "fla.?. o^"^ ^^^ ^s;S;i»s! 

'cHy wo heard tlae reT)ox^ wa\ -«^'^Ov\\a% "«« 






K!4 "Killed at Saarbruck." 

ght tbat we escaped. Each of us thought th 
other had heen struck by the missiles, and ( 
meeting in the street leading to the town waa, 
need hardly say, marlied by the warmoat mattu 
congratulations. 

Concerning the siege of Paris, I had and IiaT 
no intention of entering into details. So ^ 
im event in military history demands a sepaxvit: 
chronicle. An abl&r pen than mine will doubtlds 
place on permanent record the varied incidentB fl 
the siege, M'hich terminates as I add these ( 
chiding words. Before writing Finis, however, i 
would be ungrateful and ungracious not to at 
knowledge the many tindnesses and i 
wbich I received from my Prussian, Bavtu 
and Saxon friends, and more especially &oin tb 
members of the general staff of General VO 
Scholer's division and the officers and men i 
^pfain Richter's artillery batteiy. 
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